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Date A Gravure Case 1: Astral Dress 


“...Huh? What are you doing?” 
After stepping into a room aboard the <Fraxinus>, Shido’s eyes widened. 


This reaction was understandable because there were several cameras, lights, reflectors and other 
things all set up, like a photo studio. 


“Oh, Shido, you’re here. I was just about to take some pictures of Tohka.” 

Kotori explained as she adjusted the equipment. 

After listening to what Kotori said, Shido tilted his head in confusion. 

“Taking a picture... what are you taking her picture for?” 

“Hmm... I don’t really know for sure, but maybe it’s for the sake of the Encore?” 
“Hey, now I feel like I shouldn’t have asked that sort of question!” 


After hearing Kotori’s inexplicable response, Shido couldn’t help but shout in alarm. 


However, she didn’t give his reaction a second thought as she continued to focus on setting up 
the shoot. 


“In short, we need more pictures of Tohka. Everyone, we’re going to start the photo shoot right 
away!” 


“Okay!” 

“Yeah! I will light the fire of Prometheus!” 

“Translation. Kaguya has everything perfectly prepared.” 
The Spirits nodded in response to Kotori’s command. 


A camera appeared in her hands and released a dazzling flash of light from all directions, 
engulfing all the Spirits in a brilliant light. 


“Eh! 29 
At that moment, Nia’s eyes suddenly fell on some kind of document and suddenly shouted. 


“Wait a minute! Sorry, sorry! The first photo is supposed to be taken with your Astral Dress. 
Tohka, can you change into 1t?” 


“Muu? You want me to change into my Astral Dress?” 
After hearing what Nia said, Tohka tilted her head in confusion. 


This was hardly a surprise. After all, Tohka’s powers were currently sealed. If she wanted to 
wear her complete Astral Dress, her mental state would have to become unstable, causing her 
Spirit powers to flow back. 


“Hmm! ...But how are we going to get Tohka-san’s complete Astral Dress to manifest?” 


Miku muttered as she put her finger against her chin, and then Origami responded: “We can use 
iron chains to cuff Tohka’s feet and then put Kinako bread at a place where she is just close 
enough to touch it without actually being able to eat it.” 


“H-H-Hey...” 


“That would cause a reversal of her Spirit powers, but it wouldn’t be good if she inversed, would 
it...?” 


Origami’s suggestion was far too cruel and caused Shido and Kotori to break out into a nervous 
sweat. 


“Anyway, we don’t need to force Tohka like that. We can change Tohka’s outfit into an Astral 
Dress just by using <Haniel>.” 


“Huh... Can we?” 
“Yeah~!” 
“This... what’s going on?!” 


Now that she’d been dragged into the conversation, Natsumi’s eyes widened in shock, and at the 
same time, the other Spirits clapped their hands while saying, “Oh!” 


“Natsumi-san, you have such a useful power...” 
“Yeah, it’d make sense to rely on you for this.” 
“Appreciation. This is a really good idea.” 


The Spirits all said such things, their voices filled with admiration for her as they all agreed with 
each other. 


“N-No, how could I do such a thing...” 


Natsumi’s cheeks were flushed a dark red as she shifted her gaze back and forth uncomfortably. 
However, that didn’t stop the other Spirits from praising her. 


1? 


“Oh~! Surely Natsumi-san can do it! She’s so pretty that it’s driving me crazy 
“Ah~! She’s so cute and competent, and she’s really excellent~!” 
“A-AAAHHHHHHH!” 


Natsumi seemed to have reached her limits at that moment, as she clutched her head and 
screamed. 


At that moment, Natsumi’s body glowed faintly and with the sound of a bang revealed a 
virgining Astral Dress. 


“Ah... whoa!” 

“Natsumi-san is in her Astral Dress...!” 

Bang! 

The girl’s Astral Dress appeared. 

“W-Whoa!” 

“Natsumi appears to have just been pretending this whole time...” 

“This isn’t about us. It’s about turning Tohka’s outfit into her Astral Dress.” 
“Whoa!” 


The now red-faced Natsumi raised her hand and the Angel <Haniel> appeared in her hand as she 
started to scream at the other Spirits, causing even more noise in the room. 
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Date A Gravure Case 2: Uniform 


“Whew... I thought that we would’ve totally messed that up. Fortunately, we finally finished it. 
Okay, next, I'll take a photo of you in your school uniform.” 


“Leave it to me!” Tohka, now wearing Raizen High School’s uniform, pressed <Sandalphon> 
into the ground in front of her. It was a majestic and cute pose, very photogenic. 


“That’s perfect. Now Origami, please take the picture.” 
“Understood.” Origami complied with Kotori’s request and picked up the camera. 


She then continuously pressed the shutter, taking the camera off of the tripod and began to take 
photos of Tohka from various angles. She might be just a little too skilled. ...It was worth 
mentioning that Shido was a little concerned by how old fashioned the whole process was. 


“How are these?” 
Origami asked as she showed them the pictures she took. 
“Whoa! These are great pictures! As expected of Origami.” 


“The subject being photographed is still, plus my own presence and exposure do not matter, at 
this level it is a trivial matter.” 


“What do you usually take pictures of...” 
Shido muttered as he felt small droplets of sweat trickle down his cheeks. 
.. Still, there was no denying that the pictures were very beautifully taken, however— 


“Ah! Wait just a second~!” At that moment, Miku suddenly spoke up as she took a closer look at 
the photos. 


“No! These pictures have obvious shortcomings!” 
“Shortcomings?” 


“Yes, it’s missing a sense of dynamic energy! Kaguya-san! Yuzuru-san! Can you blow some 
wind behind Tohka-san?” 


“Sure.” 


“Understood. Yuzuru will try it.” 


At Miku’s request, the Yamai sisters walked to stand behind Tohka and after striking a dramatic 
pose, they moved their hands and stirred up a gust of air, blowing Tohka’s hair and clothing. 


“Whoa!” 
Tohka’s eyes widened in surprise. 


While the photos taken before were still impressive, adding the wind to blow Tohka’s hair and 
clothes made the image even more spectacular. 


However, Miku still seemed dissatisfied. She stared at Tohka with a serious expression and gave 
another set of instructions to the Yamai sisters. 


“Can you make your wind a little bit stronger?!” 

“Hmm, is this alright?” 

“Enhance. Increasing the power.” 

“Stronger! Stronger!” 

Miku shouted excitedly. It was at that moment, Shido and the others noticed something. 


Miku had been squatting down and was peering up at Tohka’s skirt that was blown by the wind 
from behind. 


“Stronger! Stronger! Tohka-san, can you lean forward a bit and look like you’re thinking?” 


The now breathless Miku suddenly paused and lifted her head. She soon was on the receiving 
end of everyone’s disgusted looks, now focused on her. 


“Ah...” 

Miku sighed gently before turning back to look at Tohka again. 
“Okay, Tohka-san! Lean forward a little bit!” 

“Yov’re acting as though nothing happened!” 


Faced with Miku’s overwhelming enthusiasm, Shido couldn’t help but shout. 
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Date A Gravure Case 3: Lingerie 


After taking the uniform photo, the room was full of unusual tension. 


However, that was understandable because the next thing they were going to shoot was 
“lingerie” photos, and not only Tohka this time, but four people in total were going to be 
photographed together. 


Among those four, one was Tohka, another was Miku, who’d volunteered, and the third was 
Kurumi who’d been spotted and caught from her place in the shadows and was forced into 
participating as a model—but for the final person, it was too late to back out. 


However, this wasn’t a surprise. Taking pictures side-by-side in underwear meant, whether she 
wanted to or not, she would have to compare her own chest to that of Tohka, Miku, and Kurumi. 


“Is anyone else willing to do this?” 
“Huh! N-No, that...” 


“S-So, let Yuzuru be in the photo instead. The only one who can compete with Kurumi is 
Yuzuru.” 


“Acceptance. If Kaguya is willing to participate as well, Yuzuru will consider it.” 
“Huh? No, no, something like that ...” 

“What’s with that condition?!” 

Everyone could tell that there wasn’t going to be any agreement made between them. 


Soon, this tension was directed in a specific direction, prompting everyone into the same action 


? 


to decide it. That is to say—”’Rock, Paper... Scissors 
Everyone simultaneously reached forward with one hand. 

Among the group of scissors, only Kotori’s hand displayed paper. 
“N-No!” 

Kotori let out a cry of sorrow as she slumped to the ground on the spot. 


But only a few seconds later, she slowly stood up and then showed everyone a determined 
expression on her face. 


“...Kurumi, what’s your bust size?” 


“Ara ara, my bust? If I remember correctly... 84 centimeters.” 
“How should I say... I’m 85 centimeters.” 

“Hehehe~ Mine are 94 centimeters.” 

After hearing all three of their answers, Kotori let out a deep laugh. 


“O-Oh, well, if you round it up, you three aren’t that different from me. We’re all about 100 
centimeters! World peace! Live long!” 


Obviously, she rounded too far, but no one called her out on it; Kotori, at that moment, exuded an 
inexplicable sense of bravery which made no one dare to speak out against her. 


“Just so you know... my life rules.” 


Kotori finished speaking like this, she threw a coat over her shoulders. Her majestic appearance 
made the rest of the Spirits stare at her in awe. 


Women, despite knowing they would lose the upcoming battle regardless, sometimes still had to 
dive into the battlefield, and Kotori more than anyone else demonstrated that bravery. 


Thank you, Itsuka Kotori. Your consciousness, your back, and the other Spirits are bound to live 
forever. 


Shido looked at this scene in surprise— 
“...What the hell is this?” 


He murmured, stunned. 
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Spirit New Year 


“I think it’s almost ready...” 


Shido said to himself, using chopsticks to pick up the mochi swelling up on the grill before 
boiling it for a while and putting it into a vermillion bowl. Next, he added the fish, chicken and 
other ingredients to the bowl before finally pouring the clear soup that he’d prepared ahead of 
time. 


Finally, he sprinkled a little bit of water celery and Shido’s ozoni' soup was done. Shido split the 
ozoni according to the number of people, covered the bowls, placed them on trays one by one 
and brought them to the living room. 


“Okay! I’ve finished cooking! Is the dining table ready?” 
“Oh! I’ve been waiting for this!” 
“Everything’s all set.” 


Tohka and the others who were in the living room responded to Shido’s question with excited 
voices. 


cc 73 


Shido walked into this scene and stopped immediately. 


The Spirits protected by <Ratatoskr> were now gathered in the living room of the Itsuka 
household. Tohka, Yoshino, Kotori, Origami, the Yamai Sisters, Miku, and Natsumi, and—as of 
a few days ago, Nia who had just had her powers sealed. The living room had a total of nine girls 
chatting happily and joking with each other. 


However, that wasn’t the only reason that they attracted Shido’s gaze. 
The other reason was that the Spirits present were all dressed up in gorgeous kimonos. 


They all wore sleeved kimonos and belts dotted with various gorgeous patterns such as flowers 
or birds. The Spirits’ beauty as they sat together with lovely flower petals seemingly scattered 
around them made the Itsuka living room seem much bigger than it actually was. 


1 Ozoni soup is a Japanese soup that contains mochi rice cakes and is strongly associated with the Japanese New 
Year and its tradition of osechi ceremonial foods. Zōni is considered the most auspicious of the dishes eaten on New 
Year's Day. In general, the preparation varies from household to household. 





The Spirits didn’t dress up like this without a reason. It was now January, and everyone had just 
returned from the nearby shrine for their New Year’s visit. 


Of course, Shido had already seen their kimonos this morning... But even so, it felt as though the 
living room probably looked like paradise with all the Spirits here. 


“Hmm? Shido, are you okay? Did something happen?” 
“Agreement. What’s with the startled look?” 


After noticing Shido’s stunned expression, Kaguya and Yuzuru, dressed in black and orange 
kimonos, tilted their heads in confusion. 


“Ah, no, it’s okay...” 


After Shido suddenly recovered, he couldn’t but answer a little vaguely. So Miku, who was 
wearing a kimono dotted with lily patterns narrowed her eyes as she smiled and said: 


“Oh, Darling? Could it be that you’re dumbfounded by us and our outfits~?” 
“I-I just...” 


He didn’t dare go against his conscience and try to deny it. Instead, Shido said nothing and 
silently put the tray on the dining table. 


“Ah, Darling is so cute~!” 
“,.Don’t make fun of me. Come on, let’s eat.” 


Shido responded while distributing bowls and chopsticks to everyone. Meanwhile, everyone else 
settled into their seats at the dining table with their hands together. 


“Let’s eat!” 
“Yes, please enjoy it.” 


After Shido finished speaking, everyone lifted the lid of their bowls at the same time. The sealed 
heat rose gently, and the aroma of the broth scattered around the room. 


“Tt smells so good...” 
“That’s right. Ah, the mochi is also very fragrant.” 


“It’s delicious! What’s this? Does it taste like this when you boil it?” 


“Ah~ Boy, your cooking is still amazing! I really want to hire you as my assistant to take care of 
my meals!” 


The Spirits put the ozoni soup into their mouths and almost immediately showed an intoxicated 
expression upon trying it. 


It seemed that they all liked the dish a lot. Shido smiled as he took the soup bowl and took a sip 
of the clear soup. The fat from the chicken dissolved in the broth and boiled with bonito” and 
kombu’. The taste was really wonderful. Even he had to admire his own handiwork. 


“Umu, it’s delicious!” 
“Tohka, I know it’s really tasty, but you need to slow down, otherwise you’ll choke.” 
“Hmm! Uh... huh... ah!” 


At that moment, Tohka’s eyes widened suddenly and she began to thump on her chest. It seemed 
that she did end up choking on the mochi. 


“Ah, really?! Look out!” 

“O-Oops!” 

“Um, what should we do right now?” 

“,..I heard that we could use a vacuum cleaner to get it out...” 
“A vacuum cleaner! Shido, where’s the vacuum cleaner!” 
“T-Pll get it right away...!” 

“No! It’s too late for that! I’ll help her get it out~!” 


While everyone else was yelling in panic, Miku suddenly stood up and grabbed Tohka’s 
shoulders and puckered her lips while making a “Mmm!” noise. 


As aresult, Tohka stumbled and fell back. 


It seemed that the mochi that was stuck in her trachea managed to make its way into her 
esophagus at that moment. Tohka finally managed to swallow as she was struggling for breath. 


“Are you alright, Tohka?” 


? Bonito is a smaller relative of tuna. It has dark oblique stripes on the back and is important as a food and game fish. 
> Kombu is an edible kelp widely eaten in east Asia. 


“Y-Yeah, I’m alright now. Thank you, Miku.” 
“I hate this! But it’s fine as long as you’re okay~!”” 
Miku twisted her body with regret. 


However, she seemed to think of something and after clapping her hands together, she returned 
to her seat and devoured the remaining mochi from her bowl. Then, with a pretentious and 
tarnished expression, she pressed her chest in pain and acted as though she’d also choked on the 
mochi. 


“Ahh~ Ahh~!” 
“What... Miku! This isn’t good, Shido! Miku got mochi stuck in her throat!” 


Tohka stood up in a panic. However, the other Spirits looked at each other calmly and nodded 
together. 


“Kaguya, Yuzuru, hold onto Miku for a bit.” 
“Fine.” 

“Understood. Leave it to Yuzuru.” 

“Uh huh!” 


“Natsumi, bring the vacuum cleaner.” 





“Understood.” 
“Okay, Miku, open your mouth wide.” 
“Huh~? AAAAHHHHH—!” 


Kotori held the vacuum cleaner that Natsumi brought and flicked the switch. The loud sound of 
the vacuum cleaner approached Miku. Miku flailed her head violently. 


“No~! You’re misunderstanding~!” 
“Oh, you managed to swallow it. What a blessing.” 
“Huh. ..?” 


After Kotori finished, Miku showed an expression of alarm at being caught. Seeing this, she 
shrugged helplessly. 


“Really... you’re not very good at acting.” 
“Hmmm... Tohka, next time, let’s both eat ozoni together!” 
“Huh? Just the two of us?” 


“Ah~ Tohka, you can’t go off like that. If Miku asks you out on a date, you need to let me know 
first.” 


“Umu, I know.” 
“Ah~! Of all the rotten luck~!” 


Miku twisted her body with her arms wrapped around her shoulders. Shido couldn’t help but 
smile wryly. 


“This is getting a bit unbearable... it’s fine to be lively and energetic but if you keep this up, the 
ozoni will get cold.” 


After Shido spoke, everyone returned to the table and continued eating. However, Natsumi, who 
didn’t seem to like the water celery very much, only managed to eat it after a lot of 
encouragement from Yoshino. 


“Very good...” 


Shido collected the empty bowls and chopsticks and took them to the counter. At the same time, 
Kotori, still clad in a red kimono, stretched out lazily while letting out a satisfied sigh behind 
him. 


“Ah... it’s almost time to change clothes.” 
“Eh? It’s rare to see everyone wearing such cute kimonos! Let’s just wear them a little longer~!” 


Hearing what Kotori said, Miku immediately shouted in protest. In response, Kotori folded her 
arms and sighed. 


“Tt doesn’t matter, but what else is there for us to do while we’re still wearing our kimonos? We 
already went to the shrine for the New Year’s visit and ate mochi and ozoni soup, didn’t we?” 


“That...” 


With Miku speechless, Nia, who’d overheard the conversation between them, suddenly raised 
her finger. Incidentally, the way Nia was dressed was different from everyone else. Instead of 
wearing a kimono like the others, she wore a dark-colored sweater and jeans. However, when 
she’d first been invited to join them for their New Year’s visit, she originally wanted to wear the 


sports jersey she normally wore while drawing her manga and a cotton-padded jacket to go out, 
so this was a significant improvement by comparison. 


“Because we have such a rare opportunity, let’s play a New Year’s game.” 

“A New Year’s game...?” 

“What games are there~?” 

Yoshino, and Yoshinon, both wearing the same light green kimono, tilted their heads in curiosity. 
In response, Miku clapped her hands and answered: 


“Ah! That’s a great idea! We could fly kites, or play Hanetsuki* or Karuta’. Ah! The kimonos lay 
looming, exposing beautiful porcelain skin! Or better yet, we could play a blindfolded 
face-scraping game! People might accidentally make mistakes and reach with their hands 
instead. After all, everyone will be blindfolded! There’s no way it won’t happen!” 


Miku looked excited and breathless while the other Spirits watched on with sweat trailing down 
their cheeks. 


“,.Okay, but let’s play some other games instead.” 
“Agreement. Yuzuru agrees.” 

“Huh! Why?!” 

Miku shouted loudly in protest. Kotori sighed helplessly. 


“Speaking of other games to play in the New Year... there’s still card games and the like that we 
can play.” 


Origami nodded, adding: 

“Throwing sandbags and beanbags are also considered New Years games.” 

“So that’s the chase. Then we have to choose from these...” 

As Kotori was about to vote, Nia shook her finger and said, “No, no, no.” 

“Tmouto-chan, you forgot that there was still another game. This game is ideal for so many 


people to play together.” 


* Hanetsuki is colloquially known as feather ball wherein players use paddles with good luck charms attached to the 
paddles as a way of warding off bad luck. 

* Karuta is a card game wherein a common Japanese proverb or poem is read aloud and players search for the correct 
second half of the proverb. The winner receives a point per round. 


“Huh?” 

Kotori tilted her head in confusion and Nia continued confidently: 
“It’s called Sugoroku!” 

“Ah... that’s right.” 


Shido put his hand on his chin and nodded his agreement. Sugoroku can indeed be played with a 
lot of people and unlike throwing beanbags, there won’t be a significant gap in physical fitness 
between everyone. 


“Sugoroku?” 
Tohka, dressed in a black kimono dotted with shiny flowers, asked with a puzzled expression. 
Shido nodded and answered, “Yes.” Then he looked at Tohka. 


“Simply put, it’s a game where you roll dice and advance a few spaces at a time. The person who 
reaches the finish line first wins, but there are also special spaces like ‘Skip your next turn’ or 
‘advance three spaces.’ In this particular game, rolling high numbers won’t necessarily get you to 
victory.” 

“So it’s that kind of game! It sounds like a lot of fun!” 
“I want to play and see...” 


Tohka and Yoshino were clearly excited, their eyes seemed to shine with excitement. Shido 
nodded his understanding. 


“Then let’s play Sugoroku then.” 
“Oh!” 


“...Ah, but do we have Sugoroku at home? The number of people is also a problem. Should we 
buy a bigger set to play with...” 


“Ah! Ah! Ah!” 
Just as Shido was thinking, Nia flashed a fearless smile. 
“H-How... what’s going on?” 


“Do you think that I didn’t consider such factors?” 


After she finished speaking, Nia pulled out several small while cards from her bag and put them 
on the table. 


“These are...?” 


Shido curiously picked one up. They were blank pieces of paper with nothing written on either 
side. 


“Oh, these are normally used to print business cards. But we can still use them like this...” 
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Nia pulled out a pen and wrote on the paper the words “skip your next turn”, “advance two 


39 66 


spaces”, “Go back to the starting line”, “advance ten spaces” and so on, before flipping them 
over and lining them up. 


In that way, anyone could easily complete the self-made Sugoroku game. Next they just had to 
roll the dice like the normal Sugoroku and then flip the card over wherever they landed. They 
had to follow the instructions written on it. There was something exciting about not knowing 
what was written on the card until you land on it. 


“Oh, I think I get it. That’s really thoughtful of you. If it’s like this then not only can you freely 
determine the number of grids but various applications can be made.” 


“Well, that sounds like fun! Let’s play!” 


“Hehe! Do you want to challenge the table games in this fortress? Anyway, let the Yamai that 
have conquered all entertainment crush your arrogance.” 


The other Spirits also looked at Nia’s hand and watched with interest. Shido nodded. 
“Okay, let’s play!” 
“Oh!” 


But at this moment, Shido still hadn’t noticed that several bright-eyed beasts were mixed into the 
game. 


OOO 
After about twenty minutes: 
“...Okay, that’s about it.” 
After Shido wrote the text on ten cards, he capped the pen. 


“I also wrote some.” 


“This should also be okay~.” 


It seemed that the Spirits had also written cards of their own. Shido put the pen on the table and 
began to organize his cards. 


“Shido, what kind of cards did you make?” 
“Mine? Well... they’re the kind that would appear in the ordinary version of Sugoroku...” 
Shido glanced at his hand and answered Tohka who’d asked the question. 


“Ah... but I did write one instruction that is very interesting. It’s one that doesn’t appear in the 
ordinary version of Sugoroku. You’ll only find it in this version of the game.” 


“Oh! I’m really looking forward to it then!” 


Tohka answered with sparkling eyes. Shido nodded with a smile as he collected cards written by 
others and shuffled the cards carefully. 


“Then using these cards...” 


He said while arranging the cards into a path. Although each person only wrote ten sheets, they 
all added up to one hundred. The road wound like a snake that covered the whole table. Then he 
put cards labeled “Start” and “End” at either end of the path. 


“Okay, we’re all set. So everyone, put your player piece at the starting point.” 
“Okay!” 
“Understood.” 


They made game pieces cut from the remaining cards. Nia drew illustrations for each one on the 
surface of the paper, which were very cute in terms of a temporary production. Incidentally, the 
dice used were also homemade by Shido by pasting scrap pieces of paper together. 


Although it was very roughly made, there was a certain satisfaction in being able to play a game 
that was made by all the players from start to finish. 


“Okay, in order to decide who will roll the dice first, let’s all guess a certain number. The winner 
will get to roll first...” 


“Ah, wait a minute, Boy. There is still one last thing left undecided.” 


“Huh?” 


Just as Shido was about to raise his hand to encourage everyone to guess. Nia reminded him of 
one thing. 


“What else is there to decide?” 


“A grand prize. How can you possibly have fun in a game without prizes? Such an opportunity is 
rare. Everyone should write something they want on a separate card and put it at the finish line. 
Then, the person who reaches the finish line first can claim them all. There’s no need for 
anything expensive but something like snacks, small items, massage coupons and so on. 


“Hmm ... that’s what it is. That idea is very interesting.” 
After Shido finished speaking, the Spirits nodded in agreement. 


Then, just like before, everyone wrote down their desired prize on a card, and flipped them over 
at the finish line. 


Incidentally, the prize that Shido wrote was “the right to propose dinner dishes.” 
“Okay, then this time I really want to start playing. Come on, rock, paper, scissors...” 
“Shoot!” 


With those words declared, everyone threw out their hands at the same time. Somehow everyone 
chose rock, however, there was one person in the group who had thrown scissors: Kaguya. 


“Hehehe! This is the victory of the fortress! Sure enough, true strength will always be favored by 
the Goddess of Victory!” 


Kaguya shouted happily as she snatched up the dice before throwing them down while striking 
an impressive pose. 


“Look at me! My trick. Dice Granaten!” 

She rolled the dice, making a knocking noise as they rolled. 

“What...!” 

“It’s a little ...” 

“Mocking. It’s not worthy of being strong, the numbers thrown are different.” 


Yuzuru covered her mouth as she snickered. Kaguya replied with a “Hmph.” as she moved her 
piece down the path. 


“L-Look, it seems like you don’t understand that the point of this game is not the number of 
points rolled, but what instructions are on the card you flip over! Yes, my good fortune will lead 
me to be the strongest ever here!” 


Kaguya spoke loudly before flipping the first card over. It read “Skip your next turn” written in a 
cute font. 


“Why~ ! 99 
“Snicker. Hee hee hee hee hee!” 


Kaguya yelled tearfully while Yuzuru didn’t bother hiding her laughter. In response, Yoshino 
looked at her apologetically. 


“J-’m sorry... I shouldn’t have written that one...” 


“Yoshino, you don’t need to apologize. This is how the game is played. Instead, you deserve 
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praise for your good work 
“Ahaha! Kotori really understands people~!” 

Yoshinon shook its head as though laughing. Kotori smiled as she picked up the dice. 
“Okay... then next is my turn. I won’t lose.” 

After finishing her dice roll, she rolled five points. 

“Well, I advanced five spaces. Let’s see what’s written on the back of the card...” 

Kotori flipped the card over and saw the instruction: “eat a bowl of ozoni soup” written on it. 
“Oh! You won the prize, Kotori!” 


Tohka clapped her hands excitedly as she shouted. It seemed that this instruction had been 
written by Tohka. 


However, Kotori stared at the card and groaned with an embarrassed expression. 


“Hmm... A second bowl. I’ve already done a lot for the New Year. I guess I’ Il have to eat less 
for dinner next time...” 


Kotori finished with a sigh as she rubbed her stomach. She headed for the kitchen and poured out 
the rest of the ozoni soup into a bowl and finished it completely. It may have been a little too 
much, though; the belt of her kimono started to feel a little tight around her waist. 


“Anyway, the next one is... Yuzuru?” 


“Acknowledgement. That’s right.” 
Yuzuru nodded as she rolled the dice. 


Shido and the others continued to roll the dice in order, completing the instructions written on the 
cards. 


Origami, wearing a sleeveless kimono, easily managed to complete the push ups; Tohka tilted 
her head as she struggled to follow the puzzling instructions written by Kaguya; Nia did her best 
to “imitate Kotori’s arrogant attitude” toward Shido. 


Kotori smacked her in response, but nonetheless, everyone was playing the game happily and it 
was an overall lively atmosphere. 


However, when the game reached the next round... 


An event occurred that caused a 180 degree change in the atmosphere that had been previously 
harmonious. 


“..Let’s see, I think it’s my turn next.” 


After Natsumi finished, she rolled the dice and advanced according to the number points and 
then flipped over the card. 


“Eh” 


After seeing the words written on the card, Natsumi held her breath in shock. The others looked 
at Natsumi’s hands with puzzled expressions. 


“What’s wrong, Natsumi? What’s written on it?” 


“Um... let me take a look. “Whoever lands on this space must kiss Miku’s cheeks yx”... What 
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kind of instruction is this? 
After Shido shouted, everyone’s eyes focused on Miku. 


“Tt’s unfortunate that there are such instructions~. Although it’s a little embarrassing, I can only 
accept it with some difficulty~!” 


Miku said this as she flailed her body in excitement. Everyone watched her with her eyes alight 
with excitement as she talked nonsense. 


“...In other words, you wrote this one, Miku.” 


“Regardless of who wrote it, there is no violation of the rules, is there?” 


“Hmm...” 


After hearing what Miku said, Shido sighed in response. Indeed, there was no rule stating that 
such instructions couldn’t be written. Moreover, although this was still Sugoroku, it was a game 
that Nia designed. 


“Hey, Nia, this kind of instruction...” 


Shido looked to Nia for help but the words caught in his throat. The reason for that was simple. It 
was because an evil smile appeared on Nia’s face. It was one that clearly said: “I was waiting for 
a card like this for a while”. 


“Hey, hey, what’s wrong Boy? When I explained the rules, didn’t you agree? I personally see no 
problem here.” 


“Yes, there is no problem with the rules here. I also support Nia.” 
He didn’t know why but Origami also nodded strongly in favor of Nia’s words. 
“What...” 


At that moment, Shido finally managed to recover. So far, the spaces that everyone had landed 
on so far are cards that had been written by Shido, Tohka, or Yoshino. The contents of the cards 
were mainly orthodox instructions similar to “Skip your next turn” or a simple punishment. The 
only controversial instruction so far had been one made by Yuzuru for a prank. 


That’s right... It wasn’t until the second round that Shido finally discovered the true horror of 
this game: Miku, Nia, and Origami have also written a total of thirty cards and set them on the 
desk like mines. 


“Okay, Natsumi! You’re welcome, so just kiss me! If you drag it out for too long, the game can’t 
go on.” 


“Ahh...” 
Facing Miku as she stepped closer, Natsumi felt sweat trickling down her cheeks. 


However, perhaps it was because she couldn’t cause trouble for everyone else, but after 
hesitating for a moment, she showed a sad but resigned expression. 


“Close your eyes.” 


“Okay~ ! 99 


Miku made a delighted sound as she closed her eyes and nudged her cheeks toward Natsumi. 
Natsumi clenched her fists in determination as she made up her mind. Her face flushed red as she 
kissed Miku’s cheek. 


“...T-This should be okay...” 
“Ah~! Such good luck at the beginning of the new year~!” 


Miku made a high-pitched charming sound as she twisted her body excitedly. Natsumi narrowed 
her eyes and glared at her with contempt, wiping her mouth with the sleeve of her kimono. 


Nia clapped her hands when she saw it. 


“Oh, it was such a beautiful picture. The kiss of a shy girl. Ah, I’m glad I took a picture and 
saved it.” 


“...No, don’t save it.” 


Natsumi showed the most disgusted expression from the bottom of her heart. Nia laughed as she 
waved. 


“Then, who will go next?” 
“T-That would be me...” 


Yoshino heard Nia’s question and raised her hand with a wince. It seemed that Yoshino, like 
Shido, had discovered the true dangers of this game. She rolled the dice with a tense expression. 


“Three...” 
“The back of the card says...” 


cc 1? 


Yoshinon turned the card over and looked at it, and Yoshino’s cheeks instantly burned a bright 
red. 


“H-How? What was written this time?” 
After being asked by Kotori, Yoshino flipped the card over so that everyone could see. 


It read: “Anyone who lands on this square must be pulled by the belt by a man, while turning 
around and saying ‘Don’t do this!.’” Incidentally, there was also an illustration of a woman with 
an ancient bun wearing a kimono having her belt pulled down in a temple. 


“What...” 


“Ah, I wrote that card.” 
Shido was speechless but Nia seemed to reply casually: 


“Since the opportunity is so rare, I wanted to write an instruction that took advantage of the 
kimono. In fact, I don’t think I’ve seen a live performance of a kimono belt being removed. 
Fortunately, it’s not a teenager. Aren’t you so lucky? ...No, wait, if you pull on the belt, it’ll only 
make them spin around...” 
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...! Please provide further details.” 


Origami responded enthusiastically to Nia’s mumblings. Shido could only sigh as he separated 
the two of them. 


“Ignore the “man” in the instructions. ... Wait, aren’t I the only man in the room right now?!” 
“Aha, so you finally figured it out? This is a delicate gift I gave you, from Nia. Chu!” 


Nia said that and blew a kiss toward him. Shido rolled his eyes as he caught the kiss and threw it 
back at her. 


Nia took the blown kiss that was thrown back at her with her chest before slumping forward with 
a loud blow. She’d reacted just as quickly. 


“...In short, Yoshino, you don’t have to do this, you know?” 


Shido said with a sigh as he put a hand on her shoulder. However, Yoshino bit her lip and shook 
her head. 


“No... I will do it. Just now, Natsumi-san worked so hard to complete her instruction. ..!”” 
“Y-Yoshino...?” 
“C-Can I trouble you a little, Shido-san...?” 


Yoshino stared at Shido, rendering him speechless. 


However, since Yoshino said so, he couldn’t bring himself to refuse her. Shido fixed his gaze on 
Yoshino’s eyes. 


“,.Are you sure you want to go through with this?” 
“<... Yes, I am.” 


Yoshino nodded and said yes. Shido then glanced uncertainly at Kotori. Kotori could only shrug 
as if to say that there was no other option. 


Shido brought Yoshino to a wider space and touched her neatly tied belt. 
“Yoshino, I... I’m going to pull on it.” 
“O-Okay...!”” 


Shido tugged on Yoshino’s belt forcefully and continued pulling. Yoshino’s petite body spun like 
a top. 


“Don’t... don’t do that~...” 


Yoshino was still spinning in place as she said those words in a shy voice. It seemed that she was 
honestly trying to follow the instructions written on the card. Behind the Shido, there was an 
exclamation from the rest of the Spirits, “Whoa!” 


Soon after, the belt that was wrapped around Yoshino’s body came undone. Yoshino started to 
feel dizzy and her stumbling footsteps swayed as she fell onto a nearby sofa. 


“Yoshino! Are you okay?!” 
“I... Pm fine...” 
“If you can’t walk normally, you shouldn’t force yourself, it’s okay to rest...” 


Yoshino answered weakly. Just as Shido was about to move to help support her, he immediately 
stopped. The reason is simple: her kimono, which had lost its neatly tied belt, was wide open: 
Yoshino’s fair skin could be seen looming in the lining of the kimono. Miku’s screams could be 
heard from behind them. Incidentally, while the belt had been loosened while she spun around in 
a circle, Yoshinon’s kimono belt also fell off. 





“O-Oh...” 
“Alright, Shido. Bring her back.” 


Just as Shido’s cheeks flushed in embarrassment, Kotori came up from behind him and helped 
lift Yoshino. Then she helped him sort out the messy kimono and guided Yoshino back to her 
original location... She was really reliable at times like this. 


The next player, Tohka, had already picked up the dice and stood at the table. Shido had also 
followed Kotori as he returned to the table. 


“Natsumi and Yoshino are really admirable. I won’t lose to them!” 
Tohka rolled the dice and six points appeared. 

“Oh! I get to move forward a lot! Oh, the card instructions are...” 
Tohka flipped the card over and read the text on the card and tilted her head in confusion. 
“Huh, what does this mean?” 

“...? What does the card say?” 

Kotori asked, staring at the card in Tohka’s hand, and then— 

“<... What?!” 

Instantly, Kotori flushed as she started to hold her breath. 

“Huh, Kotori, is there something wrong? What does this mean?” 
“Uh, this... Tohka...” 


“I can understand the part where I have to take off my clothes in front of Shido but 
afterwards—” 


“W-Whoa~!” 


Kotori screamed loudly, immediately covering Tohka’s mouth. Tohka was so scared that her eyes 
started to roll around. 


After seeing Kotori’s reaction, everyone started to wonder what was written on the card, and the 
Spirits gathered around her to peek at it. 


““What...?” 


“Seriously?!” 

“Oops~!” 

With a few exceptions, all of the others showed expressions similar to Kotori’s. 
““W-What was that, what was written on it? I have to take off my clothes...” 
“Shido absolutely can’t look at something like that.” 


Shido wanted to take a look at the card like everyone else, but after Kotori’s reaction, he 
promptly put the card back on the table. 


“W-Who exactly wrote this instruction?!” 

“Ah...” 

At that moment, Origami smacked her lips with regret. 

“So it really was you~!” 

“I didn’t plan to frame anyone else, but I wanted to do it myself.” 


“Isn’t that more terrifying? In short, Tohka, you can just ignore the instructions on this card for 
this round!” 


“Muu...? But Natsumi and Yoshino worked through their shame and did it, I...” 


Tohka said, with her eyebrows furrowed uncertainly, like a /\ kanji. As a result, Natsumi and 
Yoshino, whose cheeks were still red, shook their heads vigorously. 


“Uh... I think this level is a little too much.” 
“I... I also feel that this is too much...” 
“M-Muu...?” 


Tohka showed a puzzled expression but still showed the attitude of “since both of them said so, 
forget it” and ultimately gave up on the instruction. What did it say...? 


However, things did not end there as Origami glanced around. 
“Failing to follow the instructions of the card should be considered a violation.” 


“You... you really aren’t going to let this go...” 


“However, since the instruction can’t be executed, there’s no other choice. The punishment 
should be to re-roll the die, and move backwards based on the number it shows.” 


“Hmm... I can’t really argue with that. Tohka, can you accept that?” 
“Muu...” 


Tohka had no choice but to reluctantly re-roll the die and move her piece backward. Tohka, who 
had originally been in the lead, immediately fell behind into fourth place. 


Tohka’s turn was over, and then it was Shido’s turn. 


However, would he be able to keep playing as they have been so far? Shido held the dice in his 
hand and whispered to Kotori: 


“H-Hey, Kotori.” 

“Hmm, what’s the matter, Shido?” 

“Can we just keep playing like this? They’ve got more than 20 cards left...” 
“What else can you do... Stopping the game now would only make them upset...” 
“Right, then I shouldn’t...” 


Shido shook his shoulders abruptly and looked at the final card on the grid—the “Prize” card 
stacked with everyone else’s at the end of the Sugoroku. 


Kotori probably guessed his thoughts just from Shido’s gaze and she nodded. 


“Yes... everyone’s real goal is probably not the randomly arranged cards but the ‘prizes’ at the 
end. Anyone unable to complete the instructions on the card has to stay away from the end point 
as a punishment. From this point of view, I think there’s nothing wrong. The person who makes 
it to the end first can claim all of the ‘prizes’, including the ‘prize’ that you wrote as well.” 


“Huh...” 


Shido’s voice trembled with fear. As a result, Origami, Miku, and Nia seemed to notice the 
incident and their eyes seemed to shine with interest. 


“Um—can I just keep playing as we have been? But, to go on like this...” 
Shido held the dice tightly with a serious expression, and nodded slightly in Kotori’s direction. 


“I’m not going to ask you to just relax, but I suspected that something like this might happen, so 
I prepared a countermeasure ahead of time.” 


“A countermeasure...?” 
“Yes. But for now, just keep playing the game.” 
“I... I got it.” 


After speaking, he rolled the die in his hand, and a four was displayed. He advanced four spaces 
and flipped the card over. 


“Huh...?” 
After reading the contents of the card, Shido’s eyes widened. 


But this wasn’t a surprise, of course. Because the card read: “if you land on this space, you can 
ignore the instructions on another card—you may also transfer this right to another player.” 


“..! Kotori, is this...?” 


“Tt’s about the right time for you to draw that. That’s right—this is the countermeasure I came up 
with just in case.” 


After showing an arrogant smile, Kotori stared at Origami. 
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“It’s really difficult to reach the finish line without stepping on a mine, given the remaining 
cards, but if there is a card that negates the instructions, what will happen then?” 


“Whoa!” 
“You are awesome, Kotori!” 
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After hearing what Kotori said, Origami’s eyebrows twitched slightly. However, she didn’t show 
a stronger reaction and then picked up the dice—because after Shido’s turn, it was Origami. 
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Origami advanced two spaces according to the number thrown and then confirmed the contents 
written on the card—gently exhaled, lowered her eyes and then showed the card to others. 


“What?!” 


Everyone shouted in unison. The contents written on the card were: “if someone gains the right 
to negate instructions written on a card, you can use this card to invalidate it”. 


It was written in neat text, as though typed; undoubtedly by Origami. 
“Just in case, I also set up such a card.” 

“Ugh... Damn it!” 

After hearing what Origami said, Kotori regretfully clenched her teeth. 


“Hmm, it doesn’t feel so much like Sugoroku anymore... it feels more like a trading card 
game...?” 


Shido looked at such an offensive and defensive battle, and felt sweat trail down his cheeks. 
—A dozen minutes later. 
The living room of the Itsuka household was filled with tension. 


Shido and the others continued to roll the dice in order, either executed the instructions written 
on the card or retreated helplessly, and continued to play the game. 


..._ Incidentally, Kotori, Origami, Kaguya, and Yoshino had all had their belts pulled, Yoshino had 
been forced to sit on Miku’s lap, and Tohka and Yuzuru exposed their shoulders from their 
kimonos. Several kiss marks were pressed onto Natsumi’s cheeks and her bare neck. She 
promptly collapsed on the sofa afterwards. It was really quite the scene. 


In addition, everyone now had a paper in their hands, which read: “Advance three spaces”, 
“Have someone skip their turn for the current round”, “Flip over the card and then assign 
someone else to carry out the task”, and other such things. These were all cards written by either 
Kotori or Natsumi, who’d had similar ideas. Although it was a card that could be used to 

exercise rights at any time in the future, it was easy to forget when there were so many people, so 
they were written on pieces of paper like this. 


Fortunately, the trio of Origami, Miku, and Nia did not seem to roll high numbers, so they were 
in the same position as those who had occasionally had to move backward. 


However— 
The sound of saliva being swallowed practically rang throughout the otherwise quiet room. 


However, this wasn’t a surprise, of course. The six squares before the finish line were all written 
by Miku, Origami, or Nia. 


“Let Miku nibble on the earlobe of whoever lands on this space.” 


“Swap the underwear you are wearing with Shido. If Shido lands on this space, you must 
exchange with Origami.” 


“Play a game of baseball with the person closest to them, until one of them gets naked.” 
“Let Miku lick the entire body.” 


“Play a two-person double feather game with Shido while completely naked (Note: one person 
must wear a short gown and the other person hides behind him and puts her hands through his 
sleeves to accomplish it together).” 


“Become Nia’s nude sketch model.” 


Of course, in the beginning, all of these cards were face down. But as everyone moved forward 
and flipped all the cards over, they couldn’t execute the instructions and backed out, causing all 
six remaining cards to be revealed before the round ended. 


“This is...” 
Shido spoke hoarsely. 
Six squares to the end. Naturally, the points of the dice are all one to six. 


In other words, in order to reach the finish line, one of the instructions would have to be 
performed. 


“Let Miku nibble on the earlobe”, which was six spaces from the finish line, was the least 
difficult instruction among them, but after seeing Natsumi’s misfortune at having drawn “Let 
Miku leave a kiss mark” card her previous turn, he didn’t dare say such optimistic remarks. 


However, they couldn’t keep going forward and backward like this. Shido then looked around 
the table. 


Origami, Miku, and Nia never seemed to roll high numbers, and were in a similar position to 
Shido and the others. 


However, if they continued to just advance and retreat, they would soon catch up and overtake 
them. And, presumably, those three will bravely move forward with no regard for what they 
wrote on the cards, with nothing to stop them from claiming the “prizes” at the finish line. 


“My... My turn.” 


Tohka looked around nervously as she picked up the dice. 


She rolled a six, so she advanced six spaces to the position just two spaces from the finish line. 
That is: “Follow Shido to play the double feather game while completely naked.” 


“Muu... Double Feather... isn’t that the game that they played on TV before? I want to be naked 
with Shido...” 


Speaking of which, Tohka was blushing. 

“Origami... just what were you thinking in that sick head of yours!” 

“C-Calm down, Tohka! There’s no need to get mad! Just retreat!” 

Shido was quick to appease Tohka who looked ready to explode at any moment. 
However, Tohka groaned while still blushing. 

“B-But... if I don’t do it, won’t Origami reach the finish line first?” 

“Well... y-yes, that’s true...” 

“Muu...” 

Tohka raised her arms and groaned for a while, then she raised her gaze to lock eyes with Shido. 
“...What do you think, Shido?” 

“Huh?” 

Shido’s eyes widened in surprise and Tohka continued in embarrassment: 

“Just ... what do you think? I don’t hate the idea of playing with you...” 

“Eh... uh... 1...” 


Hearing such unexpected words, Shido immediately felt incoherent. However, he was also a 
teenage boy, how could he hate it? But if it came down to whether this card should be executed, 
that was a different matter. After all, everyone would be watching them. Besides, how could he 
go so far as to disrespect Tohka in that way and do that kind of thing written on the instructions 
of the card...? 

However, Tohka’s determination was strong, and she held her fist in front of Shido. 


“Only... as long as Shido doesn’t do anything disgusting, I... 


“Tohka...” 


Staring into Tohka’s dreamy eyes, he found himself unable to speak for a moment. 
However, this atmosphere was immediately destroyed. 

“Tohka, this is a big deal!” 

It was ruined by Kotori’s thunderous voice. 


“You shouldn’t create such a strange atmosphere! Tohka, you also shouldn’t let Shido have those 
kinds of thoughts!” 


“A-Ah, I’m sorry. But I can’t let Origami win this game like this.” 
Finally, Tohka glanced at the table. 


The closest to the finish line, after Tohka, was Natsumi. However, one of Origami’s accomplices 
was immediately behind them. If Tohka and Shido retreated now, there was no doubt that she 
would single-handedly win the game. 


But if they couldn’t break through the six squares before reaching the finish line, no matter what 
Shido rolled next time, they would have to move backwards. 


“Ah...” 


Shido looked at the situation sadly on the table. If they ended up passing this round, there would 
be no way to stop Origami. 


Unfortunately, Shido was helpless. There were no helpful cards in his hand and all six of the 
cards in front of him were all turned facing up. If there was only a face down card, there was still 
a chance— 


“Huh...?” 
At that moment, Shido realized something. 


There were a total of one hundred cards arranged from the starting and finish lines on the table. 
As the game progressed, the cards that were flipped face up one after another, leaving about 
ninety percent of them flipped over. 


However, there was still one known card face-down: one that Shido had written, that hadn’t yet 
been used by anyone else yet, and was still sleeping somewhere on the table. 


“Oh, if we get that card...” 


Of course, he hadn’t planned for this situation to occur. He just wanted to make the game more 
interesting. 


But that card could be the only card that could negate the current status quo. 


However, there were only face up cards remaining in front of Shido. As long as they refused to 
follow the instructions on the card and move the piece backwards, they might stumble on it 
sooner or later, but if they did so, Origami, Miku, or Nia would reach the finish line first. 


“Ah...” 

It was at that moment— 

Shido glanced at Tohka’s hand and realized a possibility. 

Tohka had already finished rolling the dice. However, if it’s like this then that means— 


Tohka, who’d been persuaded by Kotori, had moved her game piece with a regretful expression 
and was about to announce the end of her turn when Shido quickly shouted: 


“Wait a second, Tohka!” 
“Muu? What’s the matter, Shido? Do you still want to play the double-feather game?” 
“N-No, it’s nothing to do with that...” 


Shido blushed and coughed a little bit then pointed to Tohka’s list of rights that she had in her 
possession. 


“Before you end your turn, there’s something I want to ask of you. Can you please transfer one 
of your rights to me?” 


“Muu...?” 


Tohka stared at Shido as she peeked at the note paper in her hand. There was a list of rights that 
Tohka obtained, including the right to “reveal a face down card and designate someone else to 
carry out the instruction”. Judging from the handwriting, it was a card that Natsumi prepared. 


Usually the instructions of the card can only be done by the person who lands on that square, but 
by using Kotori’s card as an example, in this game, it was possible to transfer the rights to 
someone else. 


“Yes... but what are you going to do, Shido? If you draw one of their cards with this right...” 


“That’s a possibility, but we don’t have any other options. We have to rely on this strategy to 
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win 
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Shido stared into Tohka’s eyes as he explained what he wanted. Tohka nodded as she handed 
over the note page in her hand to Shido. 

“Then, Ill believe in you. Please, Shido.” 
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“Leave it to me 


Shido nodded vigorously and took the note page from Tohka. He then held it high and declared it 
aloud: 


“Tt’s my turn! I want to exercise the right that Tohka transferred to me! I want to use it to reveal a 
card that hasn’t been flipped face up!” 
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Hearing what Shido just said, Origami’s eyebrows twitched, but she couldn’t seem to figure out 
what he was planning to do. 


After a deep breath, Shido stared at the table intently. 


There were still eight cards on the table that were face down. The only way to get back into the 
game was to land on the correct one of them. 


Of course, Shido didn’t know which card would be the one that he wrote. He gulped nervously 
and slowly reached out toward the card. 


But... 
“Shido.” 
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At that moment, Tohka put her hand on Shido’s wrist to stop him, causing his eyes to go wide in 
surprise. 


“What?” 


After Tohka shook her head quietly, she held Shido’s hand and moved it to the card right next to 
it. 


“Tohka—” 


There was no way that Tohka could have known Shido’s idea. However-—somehow, Shido 
didn’t think that Tohka did this kind of thing for a joke or such nonsense. 


Shido nodded in response to her gaze and strengthened his hand. 
“I-I want to flip this card over!” 
He then flipped it over and confirmed the contents. 


What was written was in Shido’s handwriting which read: “Cover all the cards, reshuffle, and 
redistribute”. 


“— Perfect!” 
Shido couldn’t help but make a fist in victory. 


That’s right. This was Shido’s ace in the hole, the only way to reconstruct the path of death to the 
finish line. 


SO 
“Hey! To think that there was such a card~!” 
“Oh... I thought I had you, Boy.” 


The Origami trio showed a surprised reaction. After Shido smiled slightly, he covered all the 
cards lined up in a path, took them back, shuffled them, and rearranged them again. 


“Now! I’m going to roll the dice! It rolled—five!” 

After the game piece advanced by five spaces, the card placed on that space was flipped over. 
Then, after confirming the contents, Shido snorted. 

“It seems that there really is a so-called Goddess of Victory in this world.” 

““Huh...?” 

“Question. What do you mean when you say that?” 


The Spirits all showed confused expressions. Shido smiled arrogantly as he slammed the card on 
the table top with a thud to reveal the contents, which read “move two spaces forward”! 


“Hey! Wait a minute, Darling! You already advanced five squares, so...” 


“That’s right—I made it to the finish line.” 
Shido moved his game piece forward two squares and crossed the finish line. 


Then, after a brief moment, the Spirits came to understand the situation and uttered an impressed 
cheer. 


“Shido, you... that was amazing!” 

“Hmm. You deserve the victory!” 

“Well, today I shall grant you the honor of the champion title.” 
“Acknowledgement. Congratulations.” 

“... Trembling...” 

By the way, Natsumi lay on the sofa and raised her hands weakly. 
“Still, you won the prizes!” 

Kotori stretched out her arms and exclaimed as she said so. 


“Yeah... if Tohka hadn’t stopped me, though, I would have flipped the other card over—right, 
Tohka? By the way, why did you stop me in the first place?” 


“Muu... ?” 
Tohka’s eyes went wide as she realized what he said. 


“I don’t know what Shido was planning, but... I think that the card that you originally wanted to 
flip over smelled a little like Origami.” 


She explained casually. This time, it was Shido’s turn for his eyes to go wide. 
“Ha... haha. Honestly, it was all thanks to Tohka. Thank you.” 
Shido stretched out his hand and stroked Tohka’s head as he faced the three accomplices. 


“—Okay, I ended up winning. I won’t call what you did cheating, but will you absolutely follow 
the instructions on the card?” 


The three nodded unexpectedly. 
“No objections. Congratulations, Shido.” 
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“Hmm~... It’s a pity that I didn’t get to lick it, but I guess it can’t be helped~ 


“Hahaha! Your idea was really clever, Boy. It’s just like a protagonist from a novel.” 
“What?” 


Seeing such an unexpected reaction, Shido was a little stunned. Of course, they were the ones 
who wrote the problematic instructions by taking advantage of the rules of the game, so they 
didn’t have a right to complain. However, Shido never would have guessed that they would 
admit defeat so honestly. 


However, if they said something wrong at that moment, and then changed their minds later, it 
would be a major headache. They must have realized that they were outnumbered and decided to 
admit defeat quietly. 


Shido gratefully accepted their appreciation and answered: “Thank you.” 
“_Oh, Shido! What are your prizes?” 
As Shido let out a relieved sigh, Tohka suddenly spoke up. 


Shido was so focused on stopping them from winning the prizes... Now that everyone conceded 
that he was the champion, though, it made sense that he would get everyone’s prizes. 


“Well, everyone wrote one down, let’s take a look.” 
“Okay!” 


Tohka let out an excited voice. Shido picked up the ten cards stacked at the finish line and 
flipped them over to reveal the contents of the cards in order: 


“Let’s see: Kotori wrote about a limited time flavor chupa chups lollipop; Tohka wrote about 
Kinako bread; Kaguya wrote about silver ornaments; Yuzuru wrote about handmade bracelets; 
Yoshino wrote about a help ticket; Natsumi wrote a about a hat dedicated to Yoshinon... this was 
written on the premise that Yoshino won.” 


Shido chuckled with a wry smile and took a look at the next card. 
“Ah, it’s Miku’s... huh?” 


Shido stared at the card, stunned. This was because it read: “Coupon to take a bath with others. 
Take a shower with each other, Darling.” 


“Huh...” 


Despite the chaos in his head, Shido flipped over the next card. It read: “A spare key for my 
apartment”. It helpfully included an illustration of Nia. 


However, it wasn’t over yet. The last one was from Origami with only three words written: 
“making love voucher”. 


That’s right. It’s like—she had expected the prize to go to Shido. 
“This... what’s going on here... weren’t you trying to win for yourself...?” 
Shido asked with a trembling voice. The three of them looked at each other and then spoke: 


“No, we figured that, as long as we used the cards’ instructions to incite everyone’s anxiety, you 
would definitely find a way to reach the finish line~.” 


“Ah, I understand, I understand. It feels like how a novel protagonist would act in the same 
situation.” 


“Since you have that voucher, I have no choice but to respect and obey.” 

At last, Origami opened her kimono and moved closer to Shido. 

“Hey! W-Wait a minute! Since it’s a voucher, shouldn’t I get to decide when to use it?!” 
“If you look carefully at the card, it is written below that this is an automatic coupon.” 
‘Are you confusing this with a different game?!” 

“No problem. Come on, Shido.” 

‘“AAAAHHH!” 


After Shido shouted, the Spirits who were still in a daze suddenly shook their shoulders in 
surprise and turned around to stop her. 


“Hey, what do you think you’re doing, Origami! Let go of Shido!” 
“T-That’s right! You can’t bother Shido-san like that!” 


“T hate accepting other people’s prizes~! But there’s no reason why everyone can’t bathe 
together~!” 


“Ah, Boy, I'll just go ahead and hang my backup key in the key case~!” 
...As aresult, as usual, there was another scuffle. 


It seemed that, this year, the Itsuka household would be very lively. 


Nia Galgame 


“Actually... there is someone that I care about right now...” 
One day, Honjou Nia suddenly said such a thing. 


Short dark hair and red-framed glasses were the distinguishing characteristics of this young 
woman. She was just a little older than Shido, and was currently wearing a high neck sweater 
and denim jeans. 


Up to this point these were features that Shido was familiar with. But—the expression on her 
face was subtly different from her usual expression. 


Her cheeks were flushed a deep red and her eyes were slightly moist. Nia, a girl who was not 
usually feminine, was now acting like a young girl in love for the first time. 


However— 
Shido wore a puzzled expression on his face that matched how he felt as he responded to her. 


Afterward, there was a deafening silence in the room, the only sound was the new broadcast 
from the TV which, in the presence of the otherwise silent room, sounded even louder than 
normal. 


...Just to be clear, it wasn’t Shido’s intention to look down on Nia at all. She was still a young 
woman after all, and if she found something or someone that made her happy, Shido thought that 
was wonderful and wanted to do everything he could to support her. 


However, Shido didn’t know whether what Nia wanted would be fully accepted... No, it might 
be a little too optimistic to say. She did hold such beliefs after all. 


Shido took a deep breath as he faced Nia. At the same time, a gentle smile appeared on his face 
as he asked: 


“So, which manga character is it? What’s with those loving eyes of yours?” 
Nia tapped on the table as she uttered a high-pitched sound. 


However, it wasn’t a surprise that Shido would react the way he did. After all, Nia was a 
veritable otaku. At one point, she used to believe that she could only like people that were 2D. 
To see a young woman like her give such a shy answer, it only reminded him of this time of life. 


“Huh? It isn’t?!” 


“That’s not it! You really are a boy! You don’t understand the hearts of girls~!” 

“Hey! Why are you silent all of a sudden? Do you really think that I don’t have a girlish heart?” 
“Uh, I never said that...” 

Shido scratched his cheek while sighing softly before replying: 

“So is there really someone you feel that way about? If that’s the case—I will support you.” 
“Huh, really?” 


“Yeah. Well, it also depends on what kind of person the other party is... but I never had a reason 
to believe that you were interested in 3D people.” 


After he finished saying that, Shido narrowed his eyes in amusement. 
“Oh~? Could it be that Boy is jealous~?” 

““W-Why do you have to say such things so suddenly...” 

Hearing Nia, Shido couldn’t help but frown. 

Honestly... Shido was a little worried. 


This wasn’t a surprise after all. Although it was only for the sake of sealing their Spirit powers 
that he dated and kissed the Spirits, Shido had grown to value them and wanted to do his best to 
help them and not just be in love with them. 


Of course—Nia was no exception. In fact, when he learned that Nia wasn’t talking about manga 
characters, Shido’s heart felt a complicated emotion sweep through him. 


But Shido understood that he couldn’t control how Nia thought and felt. This fact made his heart 
feel very unpleasant. 


After seeing Shido’s expression, Nia laughed as though she were aware of his thoughts: 
“Hahaha! It was worth it to see your expression just now!” 
“S-Stop that!” 


Shido sighed and continued: 


“...So what’s the problem with that guy? You called me specifically because there was 
something you wanted to discuss with me, right?” 


That’s right. Shido wasn’t currently in his own home but instead in the apartment where Nia 
lived. Earlier that morning, Shido received a call from her and said that she needed his help with 
something, and Shido immediately came by. 


“Hm... actually, although that person is very good looking, there is still a problem...” 
“A problem? What is it?” 

After Shido tilted his head and asked, Nia put her hand on her chin and answered: 
“The other party doesn’t feel the same way about me.” 

“So this is an unrequited love?” 

“That’s right.” 

Nia replied with a laugh while Shido crossed his arms and responded: 

“So... how exactly am I supposed to help you?” 


“Long story short, I want Boy to help me catch that person. After all, you have several Spirits 
who are crazy about you.” 


“...I still think that you’re picking the wrong person here...” 


Shido smiled bitterly as he felt sweat trail down his cheeks. He thought it would have been better 
to consult Kotori or Reine about this sort of thing. 


However, Nia shook her head as she quickly stood up and grabbed Shido’s hand. 
“That’s not the case. Let me introduce you two.” 
“Wait. Right now?” 


“Well, it’s better to choose the date rather than have it chosen for you. Or is it something that you 
leave for later?” 


“That’s not... where exactly is this person?” 
“Huh? Right here in my room.” 


Shido listened to what she said and immediately fell silent for a moment. 


“So... let me just confirm something really quickly: you didn’t kidnap this person and hold them 
here as a prisoner, right?” 


“What?” 

Nia’s eyes shot wide open in an instant before turning away from him. 
“How fascinating...” 

“What’s so fascinating about that?!” 


“Ahaha, I’m just messing with you. How could I do such a terrible thing? No matter how much I 
like someone, you usually wouldn’t imprison them, right? Then I had a thought: shouldn’t you 
want to imprison your favorite girl in your heart?” 


“H-How would that even be possible, just...” 
“Just what?” 
“No, never mind.” 


Shido couldn’t bring himself to tell the truth by saying that he had some experience with being 
imprisoned so he glossed over it vaguely. 


“Anyway, let me introduce you to each other.” 
“Wait a minute!” 


After speaking, Nia turned on the computer sitting on the table and the title of a dating simulator 
appeared on the screen. 


“...Isn’t this just a dating sim?!” 

“Hmm? Yeah, but it’s not a manga character though~” 

“T think your self confident tone speaks to indicate what your favorite 2D character is...” 
Shido sighed heavily as he sat down on the chair next to her. 


What could he say? A sort of helpless mood and an inexplicable sense of peace were intertwined 
and his whole body felt weak. 


Perhaps having noticed Shido’s reaction, Nia flashed him a playful smile as she spoke: 


“Huh? What? Could it be that you’re relieved? Could it be that Boy feels relieved because Nia 
hasn’t been stolen away by another man?” 


“N-No, nothing like that...” 

“Huh? Really?” 

“Yeah. I really intend to support you...” 

“Oh? Wait, was I mistaken? ...I have to make a note, teenagers are into NTR...” 
“Don’t try to maliciously twist my words! Hey, why are you taking so many notes?!” 


After Shido shouted at her, Nia waved a notebook she had pulled out of nowhere and smiled 
boldly at him. 


Talking to Nia would always lead to situations like this. Shido scratched his head, sighed, and 
soon gave up. 


“...So are you unable to make the characters in this game fall in love with you?” 


“Well, I have plenty of experience playing these kinds of games, but the difficulty of this game is 
ridiculous; I can’t clear it.” 


“So that’s the problem...” 
Shido rubbed his chin thoughtfully as he glanced at the screen. 


It looked like a very real dating simulator game. In that respect, he was better qualified than most 
people to help Nia in this pursuit. Not that he was bragging or anything, but he used to play the 
training simulation game <Love! My Little Shido> under the condition that if he picked the 
wrong choices, he would be severely punished. He managed to clear it at once. 


“So who is the target character?” 
“Oh, it’s this girl. Her name is Maruna Alice.” 


Nia operated the mouse and displayed illustrations of the characters—a cute-looking female high 
school student that answered Shido’s question. 


«A girl?!” 


“Well, yeah... ah, could it be that you’re not used to playing with male characters and you can’t 
help it? Sorry, sorry.” 


“Definitely not.” 


“Must make a note... Teenagers are into boys...” 


“Stop that! Don’t try to take notes about such dangerous matters!” 


Shido reached out in an attempt to snatch the notebook from Nia’s grasp, but missed. Nia quickly 
opened the collar of her turtleneck and tucked the notebook back into her clothes. 


“Hey! Nia, aren’t you being cruel?!” 
“Hey, hey, if you want it so badly, then come over and take it. I don’t mind.” 


After she finished speaking, Nia twisted her waist. Shido raised his head and made an uncertain 
noise. 


“Well? Aren’t you going to take it from me? You really are still just an innocent teenager.” 
“No... I don’t want to trouble you!” 

Nia poked Shido’s nose with a finger to tease him. Shido, in turn, blushed and looked away. 
“In short, I hope you can help me win her over, Understand?” 


“Although there are still many problems, I get it. If you’re okay with me, I can try to help.” 


“Really? Yay! Boy, I love you~ You’ve won my heart! I'll allow you to come over to my house 
and hug me.” 


“...Ah. Well, okay. A hug.” 


Shido replied indifferently as he made a move to coax her; Nia pouted, her expression 
dissatisfied. 


“You just spoke so coldly that it makes me want to cry.” 

“Then don’t say things that are difficult for other people to respond to.” 
“Ah, by the way, the phrase “Then” was actually a pun, did you realize it? 
qpe 


“Okay! So let’s get started playing this game! I’m looking forward to it 


Shido was quick to shout to interrupt what Nia was about to say. He felt that he couldn’t let her 
continue. 


“What’s the matter, aren’t you excited yet?” 
Nia smirked as she sat down next to Shido, her hand on the mouse again. 


She then operated the screen to start the game. 


So far, nothing looked strange. The protagonist was a student. The people that could fall in love 
included classmates, sisters, colleagues at the office, etc. There weren’t any options to choose 
from just yet at the beginning of the game. It was just to introduce the relationship between the 
protagonist and the female characters. 


“What. This seems pretty standard to me. Where is it difficult?” 


Shido glanced at Nia in confusion and asked. Nia suddenly lowered her shoulders in a charming 
way as she raised her sultry gaze and stared at Shido. 


“Actually, I only said that as an excuse to break the ice. The real purpose was to bring you here 
to my room.” 


“Okay, I’m going home.” 
“Ah~! Wait, I was only joking!” 


Shido immediately stood up from the chair and Nia grabbed onto his clothes. It really seemed 
like she’d been joking. 


“Oh, you’re always joking around but if you keep that up, no one will believe you when 
something does happen.” 


“Ah~! It’s the so-called Boy who cried wolf. But isn’t there a saying that all boys are all wild 
wolves? Be careful. In other words, a wolf boy is actually just a boy boy. Boy x Boy means...” 


“Hey, did you just have another dirty idea for that boy?” 
“In short, just keep playing.” 


After speaking, Nia clicked on the screen to continue the dialogue. Shido continued to watch the 
screen quietly despite his wonder at the situation. 


Soon, the protagonist in the picture started a conversation with the female character, Alice, that 
seemed to conquer Nia. It seemed that she was a difficult girl, always criticizing the protagonist’s 
every move. 


“Tt always turns out like this. If there was such a person in reality, it would be really difficult... 
But this is a game character. In other words, there is a correct option in order to progress, no 
matter how troublesome her personality is...” 


“Wait a minute, the options are coming soon.” 


Nia interrupted Shido as she clicked the mouse. 


Usually for these kinds of dating stmulator games, the game will provide a set of options, and the 
player’s choice would determine the protagonist’s actions. Then, the different options selected 
would affect the protagonist’s favorability, and can change the story’s development. 


Therefore, unlike action or puzzle games, even if you didn’t have any particular skill, you could 
still find the correct route through a few replays. 


Therefore, if he were being honest, Shido didn’t understand why Nia would say that this game is 
difficult. 


“Huh?” 

Soon after, just as Nia said, the options were displayed on the screen. 
— Tons of options filled the entire screen. 

“There are way too many!” 

Shido couldn’t help but shout out loud. 


This wasn’t a surprise. Normally, there were usually only three options for these kinds of games, 
but for this game that wasn’t the case. There had to be at least a hundred options just from a 
glance. 


“No way...” 


Shido’s eyes narrowed. Upon closer inspection, there was a scroll bar on the right side of the 
screen. After scrolling down, Nia discovered even more options below. 


“H-Hey... what’s with this? Are all of these really options for us to choose how to proceed?” 


“Tt looks like that’s the case. And even after this, there are even more options. Based on the 
different combinations, the story’s development will further divide. Plus, this is clearly a dating 
sim, but there’s no way that there’s a guide for it. I’m telling you, I’ve already run into at least 80 
bad endings with just Alice. I wonder if the people who developed this game were neurotic...” 


Nia shrugged and looked at Shido helplessly. 


“...So you’re telling me that this game doesn’t want anyone to advance through the story? Why 
is there such a weird game on the market? Who made this?” 


After Shido asked this with sweat dripping down his forehead, Nia tilted her head blankly. 


“No idea.” 


“You don’t know? Did you throw away the box? Even if you downloaded it, there should be a 
receipt...” 


“No, it’s because I didn’t buy it.” 

“Huh...?” 

After hearing Nia’s answer, this time Shido tilted his head in wonder. 
“What do you mean? Then where did this game come from?” 


“Hmm~... Just a few days ago, I received a strange email that contained only a single URL in it. 
After I clicked on that URL, the window jumped to the game download page.” 


“That’s way too suspicious!” 
Shido couldn’t help but shout loudly. This was clearly a fraudulent tactic. 


“You need to be more careful about this sort of thing... Those kinds of websites are hard to track 
down. It can potentially leak personal information.” 


“Okay~.” 


Nia replied casually. At the same time, she was still staring at the characters on the screen as she 
replied. 


Obviously, what Shido said went in one ear and out the other. Shido could only sigh and faced 
the screen again. 


“Anyway... we can only choose one option to advance. This character is called...?” 
“Alice.” 


“...Now, this seemed like this was my first contact with Alice. It was reasonable to think that 
you ought to compliment her, right? 


“According to common sense, that would be true. However...” 
Nia’s eyes narrowed as she scrolled down the screen. 


“What exactly do you want to compliment? Her face? Body? Hairstyle? Clothing? The 
atmosphere? Should I go with a direct compliment? Or compliment her with a poem? Each 
option is divided into many detailed similes: Like a doll? Like a goddess? There are so many 
tempting options. Which one do you want to choose?” 
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Seeing the sheer variety of options that only seemed to increase as he continued to read, Shido 
found himself panicking. There were unlimited options when it came to talking to real girls, but 
there was something really disorienting about seeing them displayed like that. 


However, if they didn’t make a decision, they wouldn’t be able to move forward. Shido looked 
up as he frowned and continued: 


“Hmm... now that I’m thinking about it... isn’t this girl more difficult to please? So wouldn’t it 
be better to not choose something that’s not too exaggerated?” 


“Oh, so it’s something like that. Then we should probably choose something like ‘your hair is 
pretty’ on the 129th row?” 


“Hmm... yeah. Let’s try that first and see what happens.” 

“Okay!” 

Finally, Nia moved the mouse and clicked that option— 

[“Your hair is so beautiful!”’] 

[““...Huh? Who are you?”] 

Alice asked in the picture with a puzzled expression. Shido couldn’t help but scream. 
“If we’re meeting for the first time, this seems like a little too much!” 


But if they thought about it, this would make sense. If it was an ordinary girl in this situation, this 
would be the standard option, but because there were so many options, maybe they should take it 
a step at a time. 


“No, wait a minute. The next options have shown up.” 
“Huh?” 


Hearing Nia’s voice, Shido’s gaze immediately snapped back to the screen. Indeed, there was 
another set of seemingly endless selection of options to choose from. Alice regarded the 
protagonist with a suspicious expression. 


“Uh... in short, now we have to defend ourselves. We have to choose an option with an apology 
first and then try to compliment her again.” 


“So that’s the approach we should take... So... I should do this one: “Ah... I’m sorry. It’s 
because it was so beautiful, I couldn’t help it...”? 


“Although that choice is a little too apologetic... I think it’s acceptable.” 

After Shido finished explaining, Nia nodded in agreement and picked that option. 
[Ah... I’m sorry. It’s because I couldn’t help it...” 

[Ah...] 

[...Ah, is that so? Anyway, I’m in a hurry.] 


Alice immediately left after taking another look at the suspicious person’s expression. Then, 
Alice’s favorability displayed in the corner of the screen suddenly dropped. 


“That’s too realistic!” 
Shido couldn’t help but shriek. 
OOO 


In the apartment complex next to the Itsuka household, Yatogami Tohka gazed intently at the 
smartphone in her hand. 


“Wow... I had no idea that my phone could do all of this...” 


Her beautiful dark hair twitched slightly in excitement, her crystalline eyes following as she 
scrolled through her screen on her phone. Every time she swiped, her throat let out a surprised 
“Whoa!” or “Amazing!” 


“...You get excited way too easily. You were actually serious when you said you didn’t know 
any other functions aside from calling?” 


A petite girl sitting on the bed asked Tohka. Her hair and face were a little messy. She was one of 
the Spirits living in the complex: Natsumi. 


“Well, I have seen Shido and Kotori using their cell phones... anyway, this is really amazing! 
Can I really use this small box to take pictures, listen to music... and a bunch of other things, 
right?” 


“Isn’t there something called the Internet...?” 


The answer came from another Spirit sitting next to Natsumi, Yoshino. She was a cute girl with a 
rabbit puppet on her left hand. 


That’s right. Tohka and Yoshino were listening as Natsumi explained how to use their cell 
phones. Both of them received cell phones from Kotori, but they barely knew how to use them. 


“Well... that’s right. Nowadays, new cell phones emphasize Internet access rather than being 
able to call people.” 


“Muu... I still don’t really get it, what exactly is the Internet?” 


“If you ask me something like that, it’s hard for me to explain... In short, as long as you 
remember that the network is formed by the interconnection of computers, it allows you to do 
many things at home.” 


“Many things...?” 
“What kinds of things can we do~?” 


Yoshino and her hand puppet Yoshinon tilted their heads as they asked, Natsumi operated her 
own smartphone and answered: 


“...Well, for example, you can watch movies, check the news, and communicate with anyone all 
over the world. ...It’s also possible to reserve tickets, buy books, or order takeout without having 
to call, you can just do it online.” 


“What! Can all of that really be done?” 
“That’s... convenient...” 


Tohka and Yoshino’s eyes seemed to shine with excitement and Natsumi could feel sweat trail 
down her cheeks. 


“..But there are also dangerous websites out there. It’s best to use it with someone who knows 
how to use a cell phone before you decide. But... It looks like Kotori installed a child lock on 
your phones so it probably won’t let you go to any weird websites...” 


“Muu... I don’t really get it, but you’re really amazing! Natsumi, you know so many things!” 
“Yes... Natsumi-san is really amazing!” 

“No... I’m nothing special...” 

Faced with their looks of admiration, Natsumi shrugged her shoulders in embarrassment. 
“No, you’re incredible! I have so much to learn from you!” 

“Natsumi is really knowledgeable... and admirable.” 

“N-No... I’m not as impressive as you think I am...” 


“Don’t be humble, you are very smart.” 


“Yes, Natsumi-san is... so beautiful.” 

““W-Whooooooah!” 

While Natsumi was blushing and protesting, the intercom in the room rang. 
“Muu?” 


Tohka tilted her head and approached the intercom before taking a look at the picture displayed 
above. 


At most, this apartment could only be visited by relevant personnel from <Ratatoskr> like Shido 
or Kotori, so Tohka originally thought that this time it must have been one of them, but... that 
wasn’t the case. 


Standing in the picture was a strange man holding something in his hand. 
“Who is that?” 


After Tohka pressed the call button on the intercom, the man replied in an energetic voice and 
said: 


[“Sorry to keep you waiting! I work for PIZZA GRAZIE! I have your delivery right here!”’] 
“Muu...?” 


Tohka turned around and looked at the others curiously. Yoshino, who was sitting on the bed, 
looked at Natsumi who shook her head. 


“I... didn’t order anything.” 

“Me neither... Could it be for you, Tohka? You know that you can order food online.” 

“But I haven’t done that yet! Besides, do they really deliver it that quickly?” 

After Tohka finished speaking, the voice came through the intercom again. 

[“Sorry to keep you waiting, Asakusa Sushi is here! The five-piece sushi you order has arrived!”’] 
[“This is Penglai Pavilion! The ten bowls of ramen you ordered has arrived!”’] 

“H-Huh? What the hell is going on?!” 


It seemed that all kinds of takeout restaurants flocked to the apartment one after the other. Tohka 
frowned in confusion. 


“Ah... Natsumi-san! Tohka-san!” 


At that moment, Yoshino peeked out the window as though she’d discovered something. 
Natsumi and Tohka also peeked out the window, likewise also frowning in wonder. 


The street seemed to be clustered with deliveries from several pizza restaurants and sushi 
restaurants, with some fire trucks, ambulances, and patrol cars mixed in as well. 


OOO 
“Choose this... now!” 
—Shido used the mouse that Nia gave him to make the selections in the game. 
After a few hours, Alice’s favorability was finally improving slightly. 
“Oh! So there is a way, Boy! Truly, you are worthy of being a Spirit Killer!” 
“Don’t give me such a weird name, okay?!” 
Shido narrowed his eyes and responded to Nia as he sighed. 


In the dialogue during the initial contact, there were three questions with nearly a thousand 
different options each, and if they didn’t pick the correct combination, it would lead directly to a 
bad ending. In the end, Shido finally managed to pass this incredibly difficult level, and his spirit 
was tired. 


“Wow, this is the first time I’ve seen Alice’s favorability increase into the double digits.” 
“We’ve still got a long road ahead of us...” 


Just then, Shido’s eyebrows twitched. Because, once again, the options showed up, and the 
picture began to change. 


It seemed that the protagonist found Alice, who was entangled by a delinquent during school. At 
that time, there was a long list of options. 


“We... We have to save her.” 


“Yeah. It’s a classic scenario where the hero saves the beauty so that they have a good impression 
of the hero.” 


Shido and Nia nodded to each other and chose the option to confront the bad boy. 


Although there were several options to say whatever they wanted, the safest bet was choosing a 
standard option that wasn’t too innovative. 


[““Hey! Can’t you tell that this girl doesn’t want to deal with you? Let her go.” 
[“Huh? Who the hell are you?”] 


The bad guy’s response was old-fashioned. Basically, the process is almost the same as always. 
Next, as long as the bad guy runs away, Alice’s favorability can be improved. Usually, the bad 
guy would end up falling into the water, Alice calls the police, the bad guy flees, and the 
protagonist wakes up with his head on Alice’s thighs... This kind of development. 


However, in the next moment, the picture that displayed on the screen was far beyond what 
Shido could have imagined. 


The background music suddenly changed to something more majestic, and the screen, originally 
composed mainly of the character’s full body illustration and dialogue box, now showed the 
protagonist facing the bad guy face-to-face, and there was a health meter also displayed at the 
top of the screen. 


That’s right—it was like a fighting game. 
“Huh! W-What the hell is this...” 


Even if he shouted, the game wouldn’t wait for anyone to read. After the text “Fight!” appeared 
at the center of the screen, the bad guy immediately attacked the protagonist. The protagonist 
made a painful noise and his health meter fell. 


“Hey wait a minute! Why did it suddenly turn into a fighting game! I’m using a mouse to play! 
How do I—” 


During Shido’s protests, the bad boy still kept attacking. Finally, his hands released a mysterious 
energy bomb, knocking the protagonist out cold. 


“No way!” 
“What kind of trick is this?!” 


The protagonist, along with Shido, and Nia’s exclamations, muttered, ““W-W-Whoa...” He let out 
one last painful cry before he slumped to the ground, unconscious. 


OOO 


In an abandoned building on the outskirts of Tengu City, two figures appeared. 


One was a slender girl with light shoulder length hair; the other was a tall girl with light indigo 
hair. 


Both of them were wearing trench coats and sunglasses to conceal their identities. They both also 
held hard aluminum suitcases, just like the Mafia did when they were doing illegal trade 
business. 


“—Do you have the goods?” 

First came the slender girl—Origami. The taller girl, Miku, chuckled and replied: 
“I do, Origami-san, but you haven’t forgotten either, have you~?” 

“Of course not.” 


The two nodded at each other and placed the hard aluminum suitcases in their hands on the 
ground. 


They then opened their respective boxes to show the contents to the other party. 
“Come on, this is a valuable photo of Shido hidden from everyone else~!” 
“This is a body pillow that contains records of Shido’s dreams.” 


After introducing their belongings, the two took a quick sip of water and walked toward each 
other’s suitcases. 


“So it turns out... just hug like this...” 
“U-Um... let’s just rest for another five minutes...” 
“How nasty! Darling really is so cute, it’s so unbearable!” 


Miku flailed wildly as she clutched the pillow tightly. Origami glanced at Miku and examined 
the photos in Miku’s suitcase. 


“— Perfect.” 


The photos showed Shido wearing women’s clothing, as taken from various angles, each of 
which was a composition not currently found in Origami’s collection. 


“However, I have to say I’m a little surprised. I figured that you should already have this most 
basic photo of Darling, Origami-san~.” 


Origami heard what Miku said and shook her head in denial. 


“The ‘Former me” would have them. But in this world, the fact that I had taken those pictures 
has disappeared, so my top priority right now is recovering as much of the collection as I can.” 


“Ah ... that’s what happened.” 


Miku nodded in understanding. 





That’s right. The course of history in this world was changed thanks to the power of the Spirits. It 
ended up saving Origami—but at the cost of losing her entire collection of Shido memorabilia 
she’d accumulated over the years. 


“The inspection is complete. Now, the negotiation is correct~!” 
“—No objections. However, there is one more thing I would like to discuss with you.” 


“Discuss...?” 


“Yes. I want the original files of these photos. Of course, I won’t leave you disadvantaged. I'll 
give you the audio file of the pillow in exchange, okay?” 


After Origami finished speaking, Miku’s eyes radiated a blinding brilliance. 

“Really~! I’m okay with that, of course! Now then, let me pass those files on to you~!” 
Finally, Miku whipped out her smartphone and quickly went to work searching for the files. 
Origami nodded, pulled out her smartphone too, and opened a folder saved on her server. 
“Oo” 


But she noticed immediately that something was wrong and frowned. This was because all of the 
various archives she had of Shido that should have been there, some of them had been replaced 
with different folders. 


“Ts this... a hacker...?” 
“A hbhhhhhhhhhhhh!” 


Miku suddenly screamed in horror and fell to the ground. Origami’s head shot up and rushed to 
her side. 


“What happened?” 
“Dar... Darling’s photos... Oh my God...” 


Miku’s face was pale, and her voice was clearly filled with emptiness, like an explorer who 
discovered something they wished they hadn’t seen. 
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Origami glanced at the smartphone screen in Miku’s hands. Instead of the many pictures of 
Shido, there were a bunch of photos of muscular men. 


“__((000000000000000000000000000000!”” 


“Go! Now’s our chance! Finish him off!” 


Shido, with Nia’s support, mashed the keys. At the same time, the protagonist in the picture was 
covered in a bright aura and continued to attack the baddie. 


Incidentally, by this point, Shido was not holding an ordinary mouse but instead a game 
controller which was connected to the computer. An ordinary mouse and keyboard wouldn’t 
work for this game, so Nia managed to dig out a game controller from the depths of her drawer. 


However, even with the game controller, Shido continued losing to the bad guy. The reason was 
simple: the opponent was too strong. However, after what felt like an endless wave of defeats, 
the character that Shido controlled finally managed to push the bad guy into critical health. 


“Take this... the finishing blow!” 


Shido slid his heavenly worn fingers and quickly activated the Nirvana command (something he 
discovered the existence of through numerous battles). The protagonist was enveloped in a 
mysterious aura, before attacking the bad boy relentlessly. 


The bad boy was shocked, and the coveted “You Win!” appeared on the screen. 

“We did it!” 

“We did it!” 

Shido suddenly shot up from his chair, while Nia screamed emotionally and hugged Shido. 


In that moment, Shido felt only joy. ...After a moment, he finally managed to calm down and 
suddenly he felt embarrassed and pushed Nia away. 


“N-Nia, don’t hug me.” 
“Eh? Why? Could it be that you’re shy? You’re so cute.” 
“D-Don’t make fun of me. The point is, we can move on to the next stage.” 


Shido sat back down in his chair and continued to play the game. The screen from the previous 
fighting game had reverted back to the original screen of the dating sim game. 


[“Are you alright, Alice?”’] 


[Tch... You should really just mind your own business. Why would you want to save me...”’] 


Alice’s words were sour, but her favor was rising. Shido couldn’t help but clench his fists. 
After that, the story proceeded smoothly. They’d even managed to get her to agree to a date. 
So that Sunday, they met in front of the station and walked side by side on the street. 

“Oh. It looks like everything’s going smoothly.” 

“Yeah. I don’t know where I’m going to take her.” 

Shido continued the conversation—but suddenly, he paused. 

The reason was simple. 


[“I never would have guessed that you, Alice, would come to such a place. It was a little 
unexpected.” ] 


[“Why would that matter? I always come to visit the playground at least once.” ] 


Seeing the dialogue on the screen, Shido and Nia couldn’t help but look at each other as a very 
ominous hunch formed in their minds. 


“Say, Nia, this...” 
“Uh, no, how could it be...” 


The two of them both smiled. As they continued their conversation, the screen became an 
interface for a rhythm game, and in accordance, several symbols quickly fell from above. 


“Not again!” 
“What the hell even is this?!” 
The apartment was filled with the two’s protesting wails. 
OO 
“Behold! Cleaving through the darkness, the Yamai sisters have arrived!” 
“Visit. We’re here to play, Kotori.” 


That came from the twin Spirit sisters as they entered the temporary command center for 
Ratatoskr: Yamai Kaguya and Yamai Yuzuru. 


<Ratatoskr>’s Commander Itsuka Kotori whose hair was tied into twin tails with a pair of black 
ribbons let out a faint sigh. 


“Like I said, even though it’s temporary, it’s also still the command center.” 


“Oh, there’s need to look so worried. The online game that Yuzuru and I were originally going to 
play was suddenly down for maintenance and so we had some free time.” 


“Gift. Please accept this. Cream puffs from “La Pucelle” that we bought on our way here.” 


After she finished speaking, Yuzuru passed her a beautiful box. Kotori pursed her lips and let out 
a thoughtful ‘Mmm.’ 


“Honestly... I have been working at this for a while. I guess I can spare some time for afternoon 
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tea. 


Kotori finished speaking as she let out a sigh. Kaguya and Yuzuru smiled at each other and 
extended their hands up to give each other a high-five. 


However, just when Kotori was about to stand up to leave— 
“_Commander, sorry to interrupt, but please take a look at this.” 


A crew member sitting on the lower platform in the command center, Shiizaki, called out, 
showing an image on the main monitor to Kotori. 


“What’s this?” 

“Tt seems that someone just attacked the <Fraxinus> AI through the Internet.” 

“What are you talking about? Did we lose anything?” 

“No, the AI was able to quarantine the program before it could cause any damage. But...” 
“But what?” 


“Well, I investigated it because I was worried. This program didn’t seem to be directed at 
<Ratatoskr> specifically, just randomly distributed. It looks like it was the result of an email with 
a URL prompting recipients to click on it. These lead to fake files disguised as games, which 
were used as a starting point to spread out more broadly.” 


After hearing what Shiizaki said, Kotori frowned. 


“...Whatť’ ll happen if someone gets attacked by that program?” 


At that moment, the other crew members who were also sitting below expressed their concerns 
one after the other. 


“Commander, there seem to be several incidents in Japan that required emergency vehicles to be 
dispatched as a result.” 


“Tt seems that it can also take files stored on either a public or personal server, which would then 
be replaced with different files.” 


“Tt looks like the bank ATM failure this morning was because of this. What’s worse is that it 
looks like the virus is still spreading rapidly. If left unchecked, it could lead to some major 
problems down the line.” 


After hearing what the crew reported, a serious expression appeared on Kotori’s face. 


“Well, we’re not exactly experts in this area... but we can’t ignore this. Let’s have the 
<Fraxinus> AI analyze the virus.” 
“Roger!” 


“Kaguya, Yuzuru, I’m really sorry, but it seems I’ll have to take a pass on afternoon tea for now.’ 


After Kotori finished, the Yamai sisters, having realized how serious the situation was, nodded in 
understanding. 


“Tt’s fine.” 

“Support. Please let us help.” 

Kotori nodded in response as she turned her attention back to the main screen. 

“Whew...” 

“Wow... that was exhausting...” 

After several more hours of gameplay, Shido and Nia were both worn out, laying on the ground. 


They finally managed to clear the music game and Alice went on to play other games ranging 
from racing, puzzle, shooting, a slot machine, horse racing, and so on. Therefore, Shido and Nia 
had no choice but to follow suit. 


What’s worse was that every game was incredibly hard. Despite the two taking turns, they were 
at their limits. 


However, Alice was still going strong. She moved on to the next game. 


[“I want to play this next.”] 
[“Huh? Isn’t this...”] 


After the protagonist responded, the screen displayed the game in question. There were several 
mahjong tiles with illustrations of sexy half-naked girls. 


“...Why would we play strip mahjong on a date?!” 


Shido couldn’t help but shriek. Yes, it looked like Alice chose the so-called strip Mahjong, where 
those who lost at Mahjong had to take off their clothes. 


However, there was no point complaining about the game itself. It had to be the same as the 
other games so far; once they cleared this game, the story could continue. 


“Mahjong, huh? Hmm... leave this game to me.” 

Nia rolled up her sleeves and picked up the game controller. 
“Nia? Have you played Mahjong before?” 

“Yeah. I used to play online for nights at a time before.” 


Nia replied confidently as she began to play the game. As a result, the computer automatically 
began dealing out cards— 


The next moment, the word “Tianhu” popped up on the screen while showing the opponent’s 
card. 


“Huh...?” 


Nia saw this, and looked astonished. However, this wasn’t a surprise. Mahjong was basically a 
game of dealing, discarding, and drawing cards, but “Tianhu” was the equivalent to already 
playing the winning card before the game could even start, similar to how Nirvana couldn’t be 
countered. 


To put it simply, Nia lost before she could even play. To be perfectly honest, playing with a 
computer and then losing in this sort of situation was really ridiculous. 


However, Shido and Nia didn’t have any other choice but to keep playing. Nia frowned 
impatiently but still kept up her morale as she pressed the retry button. 


“Damn, I need a do-over.” 


However, even though Nia pressed the button repeatedly, the game didn’t restart. Instead, a 
message window popped up on the screen. 


[Computer wins. The player must now take off an article of clothing. ] 
“What...? What the hell are you talking about?” 


Nia continued to press the restart button with a confused expression. But every time she hit the 
button, the microphone sounded an error. 


“This is strip Mahjong, but how does the computer know whether the player has undressed or 
not...?” 


It was at that moment that Nia fell silent. 


It was then that she noticed something, she spotted the camera lens set above the computer 
screen where the two were playing the game. 


“...Is it checking using the built-in camera? Do I really need to take off my clothes to restart the 
game?” 


“Ugh, what kind of ridiculous game is this? ... Assuming it’s that good, there’s no need to keep 
playing this game, you know.” 


“Then... that means...” 
Nia heard what Shido said and agreed. 


However, at that moment, the picture changed again. The character pointed his finger at them 
and asked, [“Have you taken it off yet? if you don’t want to play, get lost, and bring shame upon 
your family!”’] 


A vein burst atop Nia’s forehead at the provocation. 
“Fine! PI take it off!” 


Nia shouted as she removed her denim jeans that she’d been wearing to reveal her sexy black 
panties and suspenders. Because her upper body still had her high-necked knitwear, the contrast 
between her upper and lower body was extremely erotic. 


“H-Hey, Nia...” 


Shido quickly looked away. However, Nia didn’t show any sort of embarrassment as she stared 
at the computer again. 


It seemed that the picture had been replaced with the Mahjong game, which then restarted. 


“Sure enough... Well, don’t you dare underestimate Honjou-san. Anyway, I will make you regret 
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this. My panties are not coming off! 
Nia stared at the screen intently. 
However, the word “Tianhu” appeared again on the screen. 

“Fuck, fuck, ah ah ah ah ah!” 

Nia roared as she chucked the game controller in her hand. 

“Ah, dammit! I definitely want to take this shitty woman’s clothes!” 


Nia finished resentfully as she reluctantly tugged the turtleneck shirt on her body and pulled it 
off in a single breath. It seemed that she wasn’t wearing another shirt underneath that one; all 
that was left were her underwear and tights. 
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“H-hey, calm down a little! If you lose again, things won’t end well 


“Boy, keep your eyes on the screen! I will definitely show her who has the better chest!” 




















Finally, Nia pointed at the girl on the screen. Incidentally, it wasn’t Alice but instead a different 
character from the Mahjong game. 


“You’re saying such indecent words again...” 
Shido glanced at Nia, his face flushed a deep red. 
“...Nia, do you usually wear that kind of underwear?” 


“Huh? No, not usually. It’s because you were coming over today, Boy. I figured that, if 
something happened, I’d have these ready for security purposes.” 


“What kind of situation did you imagine?” 

“I just thought about it in general.” 

“Sorry! You don’t have to tell me about it!” 

Shido frantically shook his head to stop Nia from talking. 


OOO 


Meanwhile, the map displayed in the main monitor in the temporary command center of 
<Ratatoskr> gradually turned red. 


This was a map of the area affected by the virus mentioned earlier; the area affected continued to 
expand. 


“Huh... What is the speed of this spread? It’s too unusual.” 


“T’m afraid to report that it seems that the virus has been lurking around the Internet for several 
months. It may have been spreading slowly enough that it wasn’t detected before it loaded the 
offending program...!” 


“Hey... what the hell is going on...!” 
Kotori looked worried. At that time, the command center suddenly sounded the alarm. 
“What wrong!” 


“Yes... it looks like all the medical equipment in every hospital in the country is also infected 
with the virus...! The damage is minimal at the moment, but if left unchecked, it will surely 
endanger the patients’ lives...!” 


“Are you serious! R-Reine... is the analysis of the virus complete?” 


After Kotori shouted, analysis officer Murasame Reine made a sleepy voice as she answered: 
“I just finished analyzing it. The result... it’s actually quite interesting.” 
“What do you mean?” 


“...This isn’t an ordinary computer virus, but rather a program that will grow and learn on its 
own, similar to an AI.” 


“W-Wait, this kind of thing...” 
“..That’s right. It’s impossible to make such a thing with ordinary technology.” 
“Ts it—DEM...?!” 


Kotori was burning with rage as she spat out those words with scorn. DEM Industries was the 
enemy of <Ratatoskr>, to which Kotori belonged, and was an organization that possessed 
technology beyond common sense. 


“...It would make sense to think so. However, just from looking at the way the virus is acting, it 
doesn’t look like DEM is the cause of the attack. What I really think is... it’s more likely that 
data DEM discarded was left on the network and continued to multiply. 


Reine explained as she manipulated the console. Kotori scowled. 

“Even so, the threat to society hasn’t changed... Nakatsugawa!” 

“Yes! I will compile a detox program based on the data analysis!” 

“How long will it take?” 

“Tt should take me about 3 hours...” 

“Hmm... we need it faster than that. Try to get done as quickly as possible!” 
“Yes... I understand!” 


Nakatsugawa began operating his console. The next moment, he seemed to discover something 
unusual and blinked behind his glasses. 


“Commander, there is a strange line of text in the virus’s code...” 
“Text?” 


“Yes.” 


Nakatsugawa pressed a button. Then, the English code was immediately translated into Japanese. 
“.,.[Love me]? What is this?” 
“T don’t know. I’m also confused by it.” 


It was at that moment—a harsh alarm sounded again in the room, interrupting Nakatsugawa’s 
explanation. 


“What’s happening this time?!” 

“This is... It looks like one of the countries’ military satellites has been seized by the virus!” 
“No way... not even the satellites are safe from this thing?!” 
“The satellite is ready to attack! The target is... here! Tengu City!” 

“What...” 

“Did it somehow find out that we’re writing an antivirus program! How is that possible...” 


Kotori gritted her teeth in anger. 


“At this rate, the program won’t be done in time. What should I do—” 


OOO 


They’d both lost track of how many hours it had been since they started playing the game. 
Regardless, Shido and Nia stared blankly at the screen. 


After finally winning the strip Mahjong, the story progressed significantly. Alice’s favorability 
had been rising slowly but surely. She was initially stubborn but she gradually opened up to the 
protagonist. 


However, the options that appeared at the climax of the story caused the two of them to freeze. 


The options themselves were as exhaustive as the previous ones. But the sheer number of them 
was different. No matter how far they scrolled down, there seemed to be no end to the options 
available to choose from. No matter what choice they made, there seemed to be no way to move 
forward. This situation only doubled the stress on the pair of them. 


Nia listened to the background music that would automatically loop after a set period of time, 
and spoke hoarsely: 


“...Hey, Boy.” 
“...What’s the matter, Nia?” 


“We should probably just give up here. It’s too late. Even if we can’t clear this level, it’s not like 
the world would be destroyed...” 


After hearing what Nia said, Shido remained silent for a moment before he sighed. 
“...If you want to stop, then stop. I don’t have an opinion either way...” 


Shido scratched his cheek and replied vaguely. Like Nia, Shido was also tired and had to go back 
home soon to prepare dinner. ...Still, there was one thing that he was curious about. 


“...Nia, let me ask you something.” 
“Huh, what’s the matter?” 


“Why are you so dedicated to chasing this girl, Alice? Is it because, as a player, you want to clear 
the game?” 


After Shido asked the question, Nia smiled wryly. 


“That’s a part of it... But this girl seems very outspoken and doesn’t have any faith in anyone. 
How should I describe it...? She reminds me a little of myself from not too long ago...” 


“Ah...” 


Shido’s eyes widened. Listening to her explain things like this, she really did act like that. 
Although her appearance and personality were very different, there was still an inexplicable 
anxiety that she couldn’t put her trust in anyone else that was very similar to Nia. 


Nia wanted to help this girl through the protagonist, and personally rescue her from her sorrow. 
She then smiled embarrassedly and sighed again. 


“— That said, I didn’t expect this to be so difficult at all. How can I make up for all of the time 
we wasted—” 


The next words in Nia’s mouth died on her tongue as she watched Shido slowly sit up and grab 
the game controller again. 


“B... Boy?” 


“If you give it your best shot, you can clear this level. Make your choice.” 

After Shido finished speaking, Nia stared at him, momentarily stunned, then smiled slightly. 
“It makes sense why so many women flock to you, Boy.” 

“You... What are you talking about? Hurry up and make the choice.” 

“Right...” 

Shido and Nia turned their gazes back to the screen and reassessed the situation again. 


The protagonist and Alice stood next to each other on top of a hill, gazing down at the night view 
of the city below. 


It was at this moment that Alice spoke up for the first time. 
[“I... Is it really special to be born into this world? There’s no one in this world that loves me.”’] 


This must be the critical stage in order to capture Alice. Because of her unhappy family 
environment, she was afraid to let anyone else into her heart. 


It was at that stage that the options appeared. Unfortunately—there were over 10,000 of them 
and all of them used complicated words. 


Shido and Nia’s eyes were as wide as dinner plates as they browsed through the options. 
But... neither of them could find an option that caught their eye. 

“Huh... What the hell is this? There are so many options, but none of them are any good.” 
“Hmm... But since it’s a game, there has to be a way to get through.” 


“Normally, you’d be right, but the game was able to use the camera to watch the player during 
the strip game.” 


Halfway through the sentence, Shido’s eyes widened in realization. 


That’s right, the strip Mahjong challenge that Nia cleared automatically activated the computer’s 
camera to determine whether the player carried out the punishment. 


That was a problem— 
“Hey... Nia? Does this computer have a microphone installed?” 


“Huh? Well, I’m pretty sure there was one built-in... wait, you don’t mean...?!” 


Nia guessed what Shido was thinking, and her eyes widened in surprise. 

Shido nodded as he spoke the words that none of the options displayed on the screen. 
“I love you.” 

Then, Nia also added her voice: 

“Me too. Thank you... for being born into this world.” 

Then— 

[“...Hehe...”] 

Alice, who’d never once smiled on the screen before, finally smiled for the first time. 
[ “Thank you so much. I love you too.”] 


Then the picture shone brightly... showing the ending of the protagonist’s and Alice’s love for 
each other. 


Shido watched the beautiful scene unfold and spoke: 

“Did... Did we clear the game?” 

“Tt seems that way, yes...” 

Shido and Nia’s bodies were physically weak for a moment— 
“Yeah~!” 

“Wow!” 

They immediately cheered and hugged each other. 


OOO 


Kotori, whose face was strained with tension, frowned deeply because of what suddenly 
happened. 


—The siren that had been blaring in the command center of <Ratatoskr> suddenly went quiet. 
“Huh? What’s going on?” 


“Commander! Commander! It looks like the military satellite that the virus was controlling is 
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back to normal 


“Not only that, but all of the computers infected with the virus have also returned to normal, with 
no lingering effects!” 


“Wh-What on earth just happened?” 

“T don’t know... it looks like the virus left behind a single text file before it destroyed itself.” 
“A text file? Can you open it?” 

“Yes!” 

The crew followed Kotori’s instructions, opening the text file. 

[Thank you so much. I love you too. ] 

“What is this...?” 

Kotori tilted her head in confusion. 


That night, after Shido and Nia headed home together, Tohka, Yoshino, and Natsumi came out to 
greet them with worried expressions on their faces. 


“Oh, you’re alright, Shido! I was really worried when you came back so late!” 


“Ahaha... I’m really sorry! I just had some stuff to take care of. I'll prepare dinner right away, so 
just wait for me.” 


“Muu... but Shido, you look tired. Are you sure you’re okay?” 


“T’m fine. Alright, Yoshino and Natsumi, you two should also head to the living room and wait 
for me there.” 


At Shido’s urging, the Spirits made their way into the Itsuka living room to wait. 


What Tohka said was true; Shido was really tired, but since he’d been playing games with Nia 
from this morning to now, he had no chance to prepare anything for dinner ahead of time. Shido 
opened the refrigerator with a weary smile and began pulling out ingredients to prepare a late 
dinner. 


He almost didn’t notice the porch door open, and an exhausted looking Kotori, along with the 
Yamai sisters, stumbled in immediately. 


“Oh, Kotori, Kaguya, and Yuzuru. You guys are late, did something happen?” 


They all slumped onto the sofa, leaned back, and put their feet up on the coffee table. 


“What happened today was... really intense...” 
Kotori slowly looked up to explain what happened. 


Apparently, there was a mysterious computer virus that was wreaking havoc all across Japan, 
almost causing a major disaster. 


“Since it was resolved, does that mean that the <Fraxinus> AI was able to solve the crisis?” 


“...No. It was really an accident that we were all saved. It seemed that someone out there 
managed to solve the secret code set in the virus.” 


Kotori finished with a shrug. 

Nia and Shido listened— 

“Yes.” 

“There really was someone on the other side, then... 


And they made equally fond remarks. 


Spirit Animation 


“I’m always going to be by your side, anytime and anywhere! Honjou Nia has arrived!” 


It was a young woman with short, dark hair, wearing glasses while singing a tune similar to a 
convenience store slogan, as she appeared in the Itsuka household. 


Just as she had said in her little song, her name was Honjou Nia. Normally, she lived in a 
high-rise apartment in the city. She was a popular manga artist, and one of the Spirits whose 
powers Shido sealed. 


“Hum hum, Hum hum ~ 2” 
Nia strolled happily into the living room and looked around at the Spirits sitting there. 


“Hello Tohka, Good morning! Imouto-chan, how are you? Mikki, Yoshii, Kaguyan, Yuzurun, 
Oririn, you are all so cute today. Ah, Nattsun, what do you think about being my assistant 
today?” 


“Well, good morning would mean that it’s still morning, right? It’s already afternoon.” 
“Wait, did you just wake up? You shouldn’t stay up so late.” 


“...In any case, you’re the one who put the brushes and ink for manga in my mailbox, it’s not 
like I can really stop you...” 


When she finished speaking with everyone, Nia smiled and chuckled before turning on her heel 
and sat down on the sofa. 


Nia, who was usually plenty cheerful as it was, seemed in a particularly good mood today. Shido 
couldn’t help himself and asked. 


“So what’s up, Nia? Did something good happen to you?” 
At that moment, Nia’s eyes seemed to light up, and a satisfied smile appeared on her face. 


“Oh so you noticed it, did you? Boy here has a really good heart. That’s why I plan to marry 
you!” 


“Yes, yes... So what happened?” 


After Shido took it into stride, Nia chuckled once more and then pulled out a stack of papers held 
together with a large clip from her back and put it on the table. 


“Huh? Isn’t this...” 
Shido picked up and quickly scanned it then his eyebrows twitched in surprise. 


There was the familiar A4 frame logo drawn on the page and several pictures similar to drafts 
were drawn inside the frame. 


For a moment, Shido thought that it was a draft for a manga, but... that didn’t seem to be the 
case. He was just seeing the real thing for the first time; this is— 


“Ts this... an anime?” 
“Yes! This is an animated storyboard script!” 


Nia suddenly raised her right index finger while spreading out her left hand wide, and declared 
that. Upon hearing her words, the other Spirits’ eyes widened in surprise. 


“Animation? The so-called animation is like that? Will those pictures move around?” 
“Like Misty...?” 

“Amazement. Is Nia’s manga going to be animated?” 

After Yuzuru finished speaking, Nia nodded proudly. 

“That’s so cool! That’s amazing!” 

Nia showed a proud attitude as she basked in the applause from the other Spirits. 
“Wait, but <Silver Bullet> was already adapted into an anime already.” 


“Well. That’s not the one that’s being adapted into an anime this time, but < The Chronicles of 
the Dead> that I drew before.” 


“Ah... I remember that one. Isn’t that the one with the zombies?” 


<The Chronicles of the Dead> was remembered as Nia’s horror action manga that she drew 
during the early serialization of <Silver Bullet>. Although it has long since been completed, the 
hardcore style was still quite popular and it still had its charm. 


“Really? Thank you for your support. It’s just that <The Chronicles of the Dead> won’t be 
adapted into a full anime, but just an OVA... No one mentions that now? It’s not going to be 
broadcast on TV anyway.” 


“Yeah, but it’s still really amazing. Congratulations, Nia.” 


“Hehehe, I was congratulated. Will you be making red bean rice for dinner tonight?” 
Nia asked jokingly with sweat trailing down her cheeks. 

“T never said that...” 

“Muu? Why cook red bean rice?” 


Tohka tilted her head in curiosity. Shido didn’t know how to respond to that, and groaned as he 
looked at Nia. 


“Ahaha, sorry, sorry. I didn’t mean it like that. Anyway, Boy, would you be interested in voice 
acting for the anime?” 


“Huh?” 
Hearing her unexpected question, Shido forgot all about his complaint. 
“Voice acting?” 


“Yes, that’s right. It’s a kind of voice acting where the actor watches the scene first and then 
repeats the line.” 


Shido listened with wide eyes and made a sound to indicate his understanding. He remembered 
watching special features like behind-the-scenes for animation on TV before. 


“It would be a lie to say I’m not interested. After all, you usually don’t get a chance like that.” 


“Right. The other party said that we can bring a friend to visit. If you’ve got some time, let’s go 
together.” 


The Spirits’ eyes lit up instantly with excitement. 

“Oh! I want to go! I want to go!” 

“I... me too...” 

Oh, that’s not bad~. Do you need someone to help sing the theme song~?” 
“,. Eh? Is such a thing really possible?” 

“l Nattsun... I didn’t expect you to care so much about me! I’m so moved!” 


“I didn’t mean it like that... Hey! Let go of me... Ah ah! Ah ah ah ah!” 


The Spirits were all very excited as they discussed it. One of them was being embraced tightly in 
Miku’s arms, with her face pressed against Miku’s chest, making it difficult to breathe, but it was 
easy to think that was an accident. 


Shido glanced at Miku and said “You should probably let go of her...”, then looked back at Nia. 
“But if all of us go with you, won’t that cause problems with the voice acting work?” 


“Tt’s fine, it’s fine. The other party said that the studio being used for this is really big. Ah, could 
you help by being extras?” 


“Extras?” 


Hearing what Nia said, Shido tilted his head in confusion. So, Nia nodded emphatically and 
explained: 


“T’m talking about the people on the streets, classrooms, concert venues, among other things. 
Basically people who aren’t the main characters and chat in the background. That’s what I mean 
by extras.” 


“Yes... PIL do it!” 


Yoshino’s eyes widened and Kaguya’s eyebrows twitched. Yuzuru noticed this and responded as 
though she realized something. 


“So... in other words, our magical voices will be sealed in shining rings and live on forever in 
time and space?” 


“Commentary. So Yuzuru and the others’ voices may be included in the animation?” 
Yuzuru immediately translated. Having heard her explanation, Nia flashed a thumbs up. 


“In simple terms, that’s right. How about it? It’s very interesting, right? Ah, this is the original 
manga. If you’re curious, take a look at it first.” 


After Nia finished explaining, the Spirits’ eyes shone even brighter. 
“Oh...! This is amazing!” 
“Wow! You could actually draw such a thing?” 


“Incredible...” 


Shido noticed this kind of reaction and knew that it would be impossible to refuse. After grinning 
gently, he nodded in agreement. 


“Well... this kind of opportunity is really rare. We’ll take it.” 
“Oh—!” 
Hearing what Shido said, the Spirits all made an excited noise together. 


However, if anyone looked at Nia in that moment, they would have noticed the evil smile that 
stretched across her face. Still... everyone was too distracted to notice it. 


POO 
A few days later, Nia and her friends made their way to the recording studio in the city. 


The recording studio was located on a side street next to the commercial district in an ordinary 
building. Although <Gray Studios> was written above the entrance, it came as a complete 
surprise that anime voice acting would be taking place here. 


“This is the place. The studio staff should already be here. Let’s head on in.” 


After speaking, Nia led the others into the building. They thought that there would be some sort 
of strict security screening system in place but... that didn’t seem to be the case. Shido wondered 
if he may have been influenced by visiting <Ratatoskr>’s secret headquarters. 


“Muu? Shido, is there something wrong? Why are you just standing there?” 
“Ah, no, it’s nothing—let’s go.” 
“Umu! I’m looking forward to it, Shido!” 


Tohka smiled innocently. Shido replied with a smile of his own, “Well, let’s go.” Then he entered 
the building along with the other Spirits. 


They followed Nia down the stairs leading to what seemed like underground and came to a room 
full of machines—the so-called Control Room. 


“Whoa!” 
As they walked into the room, Shido’s shoulders shook in surprise. 


However, such a reaction was completely understandable. There were already a few people in the 
room... Everyone’s outfits were very unique. 


There was a man as burly as Frankenstein’s monster, a man in black suit, like a vampire. There 
were probably some injured people in front of them, so there were bandages wrapped around 
their bodies like a mummy, and a woman dressed in a scantily-clad outfit like a demon. 


Honestly speaking, it looked more like the scene of a clash between monsters rather than a studio 
for voice acting. In addition, Shido and the other Spirits also showed surprised expressions... 
However, a young girl let out an “Oops!” when she spotted the woman dressed like a demon. 


When they noticed Shido and his friends standing in the entrance, the burly man waved them 
over. 


“Oh, Honjou-san, we’ve been waiting for you!” 


...On closer inspection, it looked like there were sutures on his forehead. Did he just have 
surgery? Whatever the case, it certainly added to his brave aura. 


However, Nia waved at him as though they were good friends and then nodded to introduce 
Shido and the others. 


“Hello, director. Ah, these are the people I mentioned before. Please take good care of them.” 
“Hello, I am director Kenza Furano. Please take care of me as well.” 


“Ah... I... we’re sorry to trouble you like this. I’m sorry for bringing such a large group of 
people to visit without letting you know in advance.” 


“Tt’s fine, no need to be so formal. I welcome it. Anime production is often full of accidents and 
incidents like this! It’s just an accumulation of such things, and the completed product is going to 
be very interesting.” 


“Ts that so...?” 


“Yes. But then again, the production process rarely ever goes according to schedule, so it’s not a 
big deal. You can enjoy it as you want.” 


The director laughed uproariously as he smiled boldly. Shido was shocked by his enthusiasm. 
“...What should I say? This man is so fierce in every sense...” 


Shido whispered to Nia quietly. Origami, who’d been standing next to Nia, had her eyebrows 
raised as though she remembered something. 


“Furano Kenza... you wouldn’t be...” 
“Surprise. Master Origami, do you know him?” 


“T’ve heard his name before. He’s a genius when it comes to improvisation and deployment. He 
uses production strategies that go against conventional wisdom and cause headaches for anyone 


working for him. It’s said that, as a result, ten production studios refuse to work with him. 
Everyone calls him a Frankenstein.” 


“That name is definitely from the outside!” 
Shido could not help but yell, so the director laughed while he smiled happily. 


“Anyway, let me introduce everyone else. This is the producer, Tora, the sound director, Hirai, 
and studio staff member Sakiba.” 


With the director’s introduction done, the vampire, mummy, and demon all nodded in turn. 
“Kekekekeke... Please take care of me today.” 

“Heehee... After all, I didn’t expect Honjou-sensei to be a woman...” 

“Hehehe, that is to say, she looks so pretty...” 

The people greeted them with odd laughter. Origami’s eyebrow twitched again. 


“Producer Tora... is a well-known workaholic, everyone who works with him will end up 
exhausted, so his nickname is vampire.” 


“Huh?” 


“The sound director, Hirai; because his guidance is too strict, everyone who works with him will 
end up wanting to quit, so his nickname is mummy.” 


“Uh, what you just said...” 


“The studio staff, Sakiba... I don’t know why, but all the people who end up working with her 
end up exhausted, so her nickname is banshee.” 


“Why are all the origins for the nicknames the same?! You really do know everything!” 
After Shido screeched, Origami flashed a thumbs up. 


Still, she smiled and looked at the person nicknamed “banshee”... Actually it was Sakiba who 
stretched out her hand and licked her lips in a seductive manner, her gaze fixed on Nia. 


“T remember reading <The Chronicles of the Dead> when I was in high school. You look so 
young, Sensei. Hahaha... I really envy you.” 


“Oh, uh... H-Hey, the biggest secret to looking young is eating, sleeping, and living a happy 
life.” 


“Oh, it looks like Sensei has really lost it... to think that there are such people who can get 
enough sleep.” 


The two mature women smiled at each other... Shido couldn’t help but feel a little embarrassed 
and looked away, his cheeks a deep red. 


Incidentally, Nia spoke in a casual manner, but that could have become a difficult situation. After 
all, it wasn’t like she could admit she had Spirit power that allowed her to always look young. 


Truthfully, Nia’s refrigerator held only alcohol. When it was the night before a deadline, Nia 
would almost always have dark circles under her eyes. To be honest, Nia didn’t live a healthy 
lifestyle at all. As far as a sex life was concerned... that was also nonexistent. 


At that moment, Tohka looked around curiously and said: 
“Hey, Shido, is this where we do the voice acting? Where do we do the voice acting?” 
“Huh? Oh yeah, I know what you mean...” 


Shido listened to what Tohka said and tilted his head to express his doubts. None of the people 
they’d met so far were voice actors who provided their voices for the characters. 


“Have the voice actors not come out yet?” 
“Eh?” 


After hearing Shido’s question, the director, producer, and the rest of the staff members tilted 
their heads in wonder. 


However, almost immediately after, as though they all remembered something at the same time, 
they clapped their hands together. 


“O-Oh! Y-Yeah, the voice actors! They haven’t come in yet, right Sakiba?” 
“Y-Yeah, they aren’t here yet. Let me just give them a quick call!” 


After he finished speaking, Sakiba pulled out his phone, dialed a number, and held the phone to 
his ear. However, they didn’t hear the usual ringing of an incoming call... instead it turned into a 
vibration. 


“Hello, what’s going on... Huh! The voice actors who were supposed to come in today all came 
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down with food poisoning? 


“You... what are you saying?!” 


Everyone heard Sakiba shriek in a pretentious manner with the other staff members responding 
in an equally pretentious manner. Their behavior was so unusual that Shido could feel sweat 
trailing down his face. 


“That... uh...” 

“The voice actors can’t make it in today!” 

“Everything is ruined! It’s over! It’s doomed!” 

“We’ll be banned by the industry and we’ll have no way to receive any new jobs!” 


“Damn... it would be nice if we could get someone to help with the voice acting at a time like 
this...!” 


The staff wailed mournfully in between the panicked shouts. 

At that moment, Nia stepped forward calmly with her arms folded. 

“Everyone, just calm down. The voice actors—” 

She suddenly opened her hands and pointed to Shido and the other Spirits and said: 
“We have nine people right here!” 

“Eh?” 


After hearing what Nia said, Shido was completely dumbfounded. No, not just Shido. The other 
Spirits were all also staring at Nia blankly. 
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“No... no no no no no 


Shido finally understood Nia’s intentions as his mind finally caught up. He shook his head 
frantically in refusal. 


“Wait a minute! What are you talking about all of a sudden, Nia?!” 


“Don’t worry, don’t worry! Your voices are all beautiful! Besides, I gave you the original manga, 
so you probably already know the story!” 


“That’s not the issue here!” 
“Eh~? It isn’t? But didn’t you see how stressed out the producer looked just now~?” 


“But we don’t have any experience! Besides, the producers and director wouldn’t want to 
accept—” 


As he mentioned them, Shido’s words died in his throat. The reason was obvious: 


The director and the producer had clapped their hands to their chests, made a gesture of praying 
to the gods, and looked at them with wet eyes. To be honest, it was an unsettling sight to behold. 


“That’s how it is... so please help us!” 
“Just help us out!” 


“No matter how... it’s too hard for anyone to say anything anymore! Right... right, what do you 
say...—!” 


Shido glanced at the other Spirits as his last resort, but then—he held his breath. 


The reason was simple. Because the Spirits who heard the whole situation—especially Tohka, 
Yoshino, Kaguya, and Yuzuru, all showed fascinated expressions and their eyes seemed to shine 
brightly. 


“Y-You...” 
“Alright! Then, everyone, let’s assign roles now!” 
“Oh!” 


After Nia’s voice broke Shido out of his thoughts, Tohka and others responded enthusiastically. 
After seeing this, he sighed in resignation. 


—As a result, nine people including Shido suddenly participated in the voice acting for the 
anime <Chronicles of the Dead> as voice actors. 


Shido couldn’t help but feel uneasy about the situation, but since Tohka and the others were very 
interested, they couldn’t help it. 


Additionally, even though he didn’t have any experience, since he agreed to do it, he should give 
it his best shot. Shido slapped his cheeks to cheer up. 


By the way, based on Nia’s nominations, the roles were assigned as follows: 

Shido... “Klein”. The protagonist, who’d been struck dead, was awakened thanks to the spell. 
Natsumi... “Melissa”. The girl who was able to master the mysterious dark magic. 

Yoshino... “Emily”. Klein’s sweetheart. 


Tohka... “Aphrodite”. Klein’s partner who was a pastor of the church and the local genius. 


Kotori...” Jack”. Klein’s younger brother, who was bitten by the enemy halfway through the 
story and became a zombie. 


Kaguya...” Master Gris”. A powerful sorcerer, the mastermind behind everything. 
Yuzuru...” Zombie A”. A Fresh dead body. 

Miku...”Zombie B”. Starting to rot. 

Origami... “Zombie C”. Rotten corpse. 

“I’m the protagonist?!” 

“...Wh-Why do I have to play the heroine role? I’d much rather be one of the zombies...” 
“Emily... I will do my best...!” 

“Oh! I’m Shido’s partner!” 

“Little brother... that’s nothing.” 

“Oh? Looks like I’m a sorcerer and I know my craft well!” 

“Dissatisfaction. Why is Yuzuru a zombie? Agh!” 

“Don’t say that, we were only supposed to be extras to start with so this is already really good.” 


“The role of attacking Shido—it turned out like this.” 


...Although some people were dissatisfied with their roles and held some nasty thoughts, the 
roles have been decided. Shido and his friends picked up their scripts marked with their lines and 
moved from the control room to rooms with soundproofed glass. 


It was a space with a special atmosphere: a screen and a loudspeaker were set on the wall with 
five microphones set up at an equal distance in the center of the room. 


“Oh...! So this is what it looks like on the inside!” 
“There are so many microphones. ..!” 
“Hmm~ I think that things are going to get much more interesting~...” 


Yoshino and her rabbit puppet Yoshinon worn on her left hand said one after the other. 


At that moment, Sakiba walked into the voice acting room and adjusted the height of the two 
microphones on the left. 


“T adjusted the height for the two microphones here, those of you who aren’t very tall should use 
the microphones on the left.” 


“Thank you...” 
“Oh! The height is just right!” 


Yoshino bowed gratefully while Yoshinon waved its hands in amusement. Seeing this 
heartwarming image, Sakiba left the room back to the control room with a smile. 


[—So, are you all ready? ] 
At that moment, the loudspeaker installed in the room sounded out Nia’s voice. 


“Hehe! Do you think you’re talking to just anyone? This fortress requires no preparations. 
Because the children of the hurricane are always ready to fight!” 


“Acknowledgement. No problem. We’re ready to go.” 
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The Yamai sisters reported no need for further preparations, but nonetheless struck an impressive 
pose. It seemed the sound from the soundproofed room still made its way to the control room. 
Nia nodded happily. 


[“Ahaha! That’s excellent! Excellent! Then please listen to the sound director as he explains the 
process.”’] 


[“Right. Please take care of me.”’] 


After Nia finished speaking, the sound director spoke up. The Spirits responded: “Please take 
good care of us~.” 


[““—Basically, you just need to say the line shown on the video on the main screen. The screen 
will also show which character is supposed to be speaking. You can check it for reference.” ] 


The sound director finished and a video demonstration was shown on the screen. 


It showed the whole process from a line to the complete picture with the picture starting to move 
on its own. 


“Oh~ It was originally playing on this kind of screen. I thought it would play the finished video. 
Would it be better for us to voice-act on this screen?” 


As Shido finished speaking casually, the director and the other staff members on the other side of 
the glass screen looked away awkwardly. 


“Huh? Did... Did I say something wrong?” 
[“No... It’s just that your pure heart is too dazzling to us, and we can’t look directly at you.”’] 
prey a 


Nia exuded a sense of inexplicable sadness along with cold eyes. Shido didn’t quite understand 
what they were talking about and tilted his head in confusion. 


[Anyway, let’s get started. Before we have you start voice acting, let’s rehearse the scene and try 
to catch the feeling a bit.”] 


“O-Okay, I got it.” 


[“Okay, let’s start with the prologue with Melissa as done by Natsumi.”’] 
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After being called on by the sound director, Natsumi’s shoulders shook. 


[“There’s no need to be so scared. Whenever you’re ready.” ] 


While Natsumi’s face was not known for being red, her face was much paler than normal. 
Nonetheless, she stood in front of the microphone, which had been adjusted for her height. 


[““Well, let’s get started then.”’] 


As the sound director finished speaking, the light above the screen lit up red and the video began 
to play. 


The first scene shown features the moment where Melissa, the heroine played by Natsumi, was 
desperately trying to escape the zombie hordes after her. 
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Natsumi held the script tightly and stared at the screen restlessly. This role is the one that the 
original author, Nia, sincerely hoped would be voiced by Natsumi... but, to be honest, it was 
almost impossible to not worry. After all, Natsumi was very bad at talking to other people. 


At that moment, the screen showed the image of Melissa running with her hood covering her 
face. Natsumi took a deep breath and began to speak: 


“—Hooh! Ah... PI feel much better once I manage to get out of here... I can’t let them get 
ahold of this cursed spell—” 
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As Natsumi’s acting was too natural, Shido couldn’t help but watch her with wide eyes. No, it 
wasn’t Shido, but the other Spirits sharing the room with them were also caught by surprise. 


However, Shido immediately remembered that Natsumi was still a Spirit who possessed the 
Angel <Haniel>, and therefore, was naturally very good at transforming herself into other 
people. 


Additionally, Natsumi read the original manga far more enthusiastically than anyone else. It must 
have been this that allowed her to completely step into the role of Melissa in that moment. 


Nia flashed a thumbs-up from the other side of the glass, as if to express “that really didn’t 
surprise me!” It seemed that she’d already suspected Natsumi’s talent before she made the absurd 
decision to let the Spirits do the voice acting. 


There was still a chance that they could pull this whole thing off. He felt a weak hope flare up in 
his heart as he clenched his fists in determination. 


—However, reality was always a cruel mistress. 

After Natsumi finished speaking, the screen showed the image of the zombie hordes. 

Standing in front of the microphones, the three people voiced the zombies at the same time: 
“Gah~O!” 

It was clearly a dead body, the voice was that of the beautiful Miku. 

“Oh...” 

In contrast, Origami’s voice came out dull and unpretentious. 

“Roar. Aha—” 

And then there was Yuzuru who, without permission, added lines that weren’t part of the script. 
Shido could feel a nervous sweat trickle down his face. 


However, the story was only just starting. It should also be said that the zombies’ lines were very 
short and had little impact on the story overall. 


The key was Master Gris, the enemy leader who appeared from behind the zombies. 
“Mwahaha! Your efforts will be in vain! Do you think you can escape our clutches?” 


Because this was an anime, it didn’t matter what the voice actors themselves were doing, but 
Kaguya struck an impressive pose anyway. 


Unlike Miku, her acting wasn’t the problem, but... Unfortunately, it didn’t match the tone in the 
character’s voice. 


However, this wasn’t a surprise. After all, Kaguya had been chosen to voice a supporting 
character, mainly because she could act similar to the character’s image. Additionally, it was 
going to be difficult for any of the others to closely match the role of a majestic elderly male. 


Nonetheless, there was no use focusing on that issue. 


In the next scene, after showing the title of the show, the scene transitioned to a quiet street view. 
This scene featured characters voiced by Shido, Yoshino, Tohka, and Kotori. 


“Right...” 


It was finally his turn. Shido felt his heartbeat accelerate slightly, but he stood in front of the 
microphone with Yoshino and the others. 


“Hey! Emily! Don’t run so fast, you’ll fall!” 


He did his best to act natural and read out the lines... Although his acting skills probably 
wouldn’t be good enough to be praiseworthy, Shido tried his best. 


Then, Yoshino responded with a nervous voice: 
“No... No way. Hahaha... the weather is really nice today.” 


...It was clear that she was trying her hardest, but perhaps due to her nervousness, her voice 
couldn’t stop shaking. Later, when she was talking to Klein, who was voiced by Shido, her 
talking speed was slower than Emily’s. 


However, the video didn’t wait for anyone. At that moment, Jack, who was voiced by Kotori, 
appeared on screen. 


“Hehehehe, Klein, w-wait for me!” 


...She sounded even more tense than Yoshino. It was clear that she was not good at something 
like this, which came as a surprise to Shido. 


Just as Shido tried to find a way to make Kotori feel a little more comfortable. However, Pastor 
Aphrodite, voiced by Tohka, appeared on the screen. 


“Hey, you three! We’re all together today! I have to head to the... Um? Shido, how do you 
pronounce this?” 


Halfway through the sentence, Tohka paused and frowned as she asked while turning the script 
toward Shido where the word “Church” was written. 


“... That’s ‘the Church of worship.’” 
“Oh! Thank you! Will you come along with me? ...Muu? The picture changed.” 


Finished, Tohka looked at the screen and tilted her head. The picture transitioned to the next 
scene, the protagonist Klein’s mouth was moving. 


“Ah, wait.” 


Of course, this was the character Shido was voicing. He hurriedly looked down at the script. 


—Fifteen minutes later, they’d rehearsed their lines, but the results were obvious. Aside from 
Natsumi who voiced Melissa, the others were terrible. 


“Muu... this is quite difficult.” 

“I am very nervous...” 

“There is now way, after all, this is our first time.” 

“Criticism. Honestly, Kotori is even more tense than Yoshino.” 
“Rirgh...! You... you’re annoying!” 


The Spirits argued about the quality of their performance. Noticing this, Shido glanced at Nia 
who'd been sitting outside the glass with a gaze that plainly said: “laymen really can’t do this”. 


“...What are we supposed to do?” 

But— 

[“Director, what do you think? Is it okay?’’] 

Hearing Nia’s question, the director nodded confidently. 
[““Well, it’s definitely not bad.”’] 

“Eh?!” 


In the face of this unexpected response, Shido couldn’t help but let out a surprised shout. But the 
director continued nonchalantly: 


[““Let’s start by marking the script first. We can add the zombies’ voices later, so it’s okay to 
match it however you want. Then, Honjou-san, I want to discuss this with you first.”] 


The director then faced Nia with his eyes shone excitedly. 
[“Can I play ‘my’ role?”] 

[“Oh...?”] 

Hearing the Director’s words, Nia smiled playfully at him. 


[“It looks like you finally recovered your former look, director. Yes, you can play to your heart’s 
content.” 


[“Excellent.”’] 


After the director slapped his knee, he looked at Shido and the others. 


[“Everyone, do you understand how the characters act and the story overall? Then, we can adjust 
the lines afterwards.’’] 


“How can he say such things so calmly...?” 


[““Right. Is it nerve-wracking to read sentence by sentence with the picture in front of you? Let’s 
just read it naturally, as nice and easy as you can.” 


“Hmm...” 
“So it’s like that...” 


Hearing what the director said, the Spirits all nodded to each other to express their 
understanding. 


“Tohka, can I borrow your script for a bit? Pll write out the pronunciation for the difficult words 
for you.” 


“Oh! Thank you, Shido!” 


Tohka showed a cheerful expression as she passed the script over to Shido. Shido grabbed a pen 
from the next room and marked the pronunciations into Tohka’s script. 


At that moment, the rest of the Spirits also looked at their scripts and moved their lips slightly, 
mouthing the words. It was more like following the director’s instructions to want to understand 
the characters’ development and the story overall. 


Ten minutes later: 

[““Alright! Let’s try this again. Begin!”’] 

“—Hoo! Ah... P1 feel much better once I manage to get out of here...” 

The prologue started and Natsumi stepped into the role of Melissa just as smoothly as before. 


The acting skills of the zombies were the same as before, but since they could use technology to 
adjust the sound, it wouldn’t be a problem. 


Then the scene changed and the dark background turned into a tranquil street view. 
“Hey! Emily! Don’t run too fast! You’ll fall down!” 


“No way! Hahaha! The weather is so nice today...” 


“W-Wait a minute, Klein. Wait for me!” 


Although the lines were slightly changed, Yoshino and Kotori felt much more comfortable than 
the first time. Kotori still looked a little nervous, but it was in line with the personality of a 
character without confidence, so it wasn’t an issue. 


“Hi, you three! We’re all together today! I have to go to the chapel in a bit. Will you please come 
along with me?” 


Thanks to Shido’s annotated pronunciation in her script, Tohka was able to speak the lines 
smoothly this time. However, because her tone and mood was still the same as the usual Tohka, it 
was a little too cheerful for the calm pastor, but it was within an acceptable range. 


Seen from this perspective... perhaps they would be able to complete it successfully this time. 
However, this faint hope was shattered almost immediately afterward. 


For a while, everyone struggled to follow the story’s development and perform the necessary 
voice acting, but... as time passed, it was clear that they were clearly getting off track. 


The problem came up during the scene when Klein met Melissa and everyone embarked on a 
journey to uncover the cause of the undead phenomenon. 


The current stage was an inn on the lakeside. At night, Klein couldn’t sleep, so he snuck out of 
his room and spotted Melissa standing alone, bathed in the moonlight. Then, while talking to 
each other, they slowly became attracted to each other. 


They naturally moved closer to each other and ended up hugging and kissing each other. 


Unfortunately Emily happened to witness this scene. However, at that moment, a group of 
zombies appeared—this is how the story was meant to develop. 


This scene wasn’t strange, but it was a popular development. 

However, Natsumi, who’d managed to portray Melissa very well, started behaving strangely. 
“__Mfelissa, I...” 

“Klein, I...” 


On the screen, Klein and Melissa stared deeply into each other’s eyes. Since the relationship 
between the protagonist and the heroine is established, this wasn’t a surprise. The two shown on 
the screen looked like a couple. 


...What could be said? The indescribably sweet and sour atmosphere was a little nervous. Shido 
glanced away from the screen and turned his gaze to Natsumi. 


At that moment, he and Natsumi’s eyes met. 
“Uh, I...” 
“Ah, oh, uh...” 


Natsumi, who’d been in the mindset of Melissa, slipped out of it at the last second and her face 
flushed a deep red—and it was at that moment when “Melissa” reverted to “Natsumi”. 


Natsumi’s lines, which had previously been spoken without hesitation, were suddenly awkward. 
As if to see the timing, Emily’s figure appeared on the screen. 


“Ah... Klein... Melissa...” 


Yoshino was following along with Emily’s debut and whispered that line. Natsumi’s shoulders 
shook in surprise and responded: 


“N-No... Emily! You misunderstood!” 
“Eh?” 
Hearing what Natsumi said, Yoshino was taken by surprise. 


In this scene, Melissa should be looking away awkwardly without saying another word. 


“It’s just... It’s not what you think! I don’t like Klein! There was a little more development in the 
original story for me to fall in love with him, but the anime cut that part out, so I don’t have a 
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clue about him 
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Shido couldn’t help but protest loudly, glancing at the next room—of course with a look telling 
them to pause. 


However, the director and Nia only raised their thumbs with a smile on the other side of the 
glass, as though saying, “This is great! Just keep going!” 


“Melissa, you... what’s wrong with you...?” 


Yoshino asked in confusion. Natsumi was acting as though she’d been caught in a cheating scene 
and then said: 


“Well... Of course, Emily is definitely more attractive than my unknown and inexplicable self. 
You’re kindhearted, strong, and very dedicated! Klein thinks so too, right?” 


“Wait, what?” 
Suddenly dragged into the conversation, Shido made an alarmed sound. 


“Yeah! After all, it’s your fault for not being able to notice Emily’s feelings! Be more honest! 
Don’t you dare treat a sweetheart like her as a side girl you can throw away when it suits you!” 


“I-I would never do such a thing!” 

“Melissa, calm down...” 

Yoshino tried her best to appease Natsumi. So Natsumi grabbed Yoshino’s shoulders. 
“Emily, do you like Klein? You have to tell him what it is you want!” 

“Ah... t-that...” 

“Okay!” 

Yoshino was egged on by Natsumi’s imposing force, and her face was flushed a deep red. 
Then, facing Shido instead of the microphone, Yoshino slightly opened the trembling lips.” 
“Then I...” 


“Wait a minute!” 


However, at that moment, a loud voice rang out from next to them, interrupting Yoshino—it was 
Kotori. 


“This is ridiculous! How did the atmosphere become so ambiguous? ...If anything, my 
relationship with Klein has been longer than Emily’s!” 


“Jack, why did you kick me?!” 
Shido couldn’t help but shout out loud. 


It wasn’t clear whether the timing was good or bad. The screen only showed Jack walking 
towards Klein. It was reasonable to expect a scene of Jack screaming at Klein with a slight love 
for Emily, but... because of Kotori’s lines, it seemed that Jack was instead confessing to Klein. 


At the same time, the image showed Pastor Aphrodite trying to play peacemaker between the 
two of them, Tohka said aloud: 


“Muu, you two are acting quite treacherous! I also like Shido... Klein!” 
“Pastor—!” 


Even the pastor was starting to say such ridiculous words. Yoshino felt the three of the characters 
on screen looked like a tangled triangular relationship. Seeing this scene, it was no surprise that 
Emily would be running away while crying. 


However, the situation only seemed to only get worse from here. 
That’s right. Because the next scene showed— 

“Gah~! Darling, what are you doing~? It looks like so much fun!” 
“Anger. Let Yu... zuru join. Ragh!” 


“Hey, Klein, do you remember? Although I look like this now, it’s me, Jennifer! The woman you 
once loved!” 


“*Wha-Wha-Wha-Wha- What?!” 


In the current scene, there were countless zombies attacking Klein and the others while Miku, 
Yuzuru, and Origami surrounded Shido. 


Of course, Origami also casually fabricated a tragic past of one of the zombie characters. Miku 
and Yuzuru’s expressions indicated “there’s still one last trick”, and their eyes sparkled. 


“Whoa, hey! Let go of me...!” 


“Oooooaaah, you are so cruel~. Do you plan to abandon others’ bodies after you finish playing 
with such boring people~?” 


“Sorrow. I’m doing my best for you, why do I have to be killed?” 


“Klein, I still love you even now. What’s wrong with me? I promise I will change it all for you. 
Please promise not to abandon me ever again, won’t you?” 


“Hey! What the hell kind of setting are you imagining?!” 


Shido couldn’t help but protest angrily. Han Klein, originally a passionate and just man, had been 
turned into a scumbag. Given this, it was no surprise he was being attacked by zombies. 


“Ah... rest in peace, in death! Everyone else is acting more dramatic than I am!” 


Even Master Gris, who was voiced by Kaguya, had joined the battle. Yuzuru scratched her 
cheek. 


“Reflection. In that regard, I forgot. Master Gris, you also love Klein deeply.” 
“Hey... I never said that! I don’t like Klein!” 


She shouted a completely typical kind of arrogant line. The old man with a fierce expression on 
the screen suddenly seemed a little cute. 


Unexpectedly, everyone joined in the battle, causing everyone to appear in the room. Because 
everyone was speaking at the same time, their voices began to overlap like the noise seen with 
street noise. Ah... it turned out that this was indeed a kind of acting. Inexplicable emotions filled 
his heart. 


“Ah, really...! S-Stop! Serious voice acting, please!” 


Shido, now fully swarmed by the Spirits, finally snapped and shouted, and everyone finally 
settled down. At the same time, the video that had previously insisted on continuing to play, was 
temporarily paused. 


[“Ahahaha! You guys are amazing!’’] 


[“This is so powerful! Just because the lines were changed, the fight scene became a romantic 
comedy!”’] 


A loudspeaker sounded in the room with Nia and the Director’s pleasant voices. Shido frowned 
deeply and responded. 


“You both are acting so relaxed... why didn’t you stop us sooner?” 
[“Sorry, sorry. I was fascinated by what was happening. ”] 

Nia smiled and laughed while looking around at everyone. 

[““Fortunately, it seems like everyone is much more relaxed than before.””] 


“That is to say, I feel like my shoulders are not as tense. Now, let’s start the official voice acting. 
This time, let’s try not to go off the script.” 


The sound director responded with a bitter smile to Nia. 


“Well...” 


That much was true... Although their content was messy, there was a major gain in being able to 
chat like usual with everyone while doing their voice acting. 


Could it be that Nia deliberately stopped them from pausing to help Shido relax? 
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Shido mentally passed the idea over in his mind, then noticed the energetically evil expression on 
her face and changed his mind. She was probably just looking for fun. 


“...In short, although things somehow turned out this way, we promised to take on this job, so 
we have to do it completely seriously.” 


Shido coughed a few times to try to cheer himself up and said that. The Spirits slumped their 
shoulders in apology. 


“Muu... I’m sorry, Shido, I made a mistake.” 

“...1... Pm sorry too...” 

Tohka, Natsumi, and the others bowed their heads slightly to apologize. 

Hoping that it would be okay, Shido smiled. 

“Tt doesn’t matter. I’m also sorry. I think they’re right. I’m going to go...” 

Before Shido could finish speaking, Origami secretly spoke to the staff in the next room. 


“—Director, how much will the zombie’s voice be adjusted? It would be ideal to be able to 
distinguish what was originally said.” 


“Origami, can you not come up with bad ideas before we even start officially voice acting!” 
Shido couldn’t help but shout. 

[“Haha... now, let’s start the official voice work! Everyone, please position yourselves!”’| 
Everyone followed the sound director’s instructions and returned to their original positions. 
Then— 

[“Now... let’s get started!”’] 


With that, they officially started the voice acting. 


OOO 


“I’m crazy and passionate about what I love! Honjou Nia has arrived once more!” 
At some point in the future, Nia appeared in the Itsuka household, singing a strange slogan. 
“Wow, you’re a hundred times more lively today... in many ways.” 

Shido remarked with a wry smile. Nia smiled as she tugged on her collar. 

“You’re right! Every part of my body is 100% more lively. Do you want to see?” 

“Tt was just an expression! You should be more mindful!” 

“I can’t help it, Boy! It was so thorny-hormy!” 

“T keep telling her, really...” 

Shido clutched his head in his hands while Nia laughed happily. 

Tohka watched the conversation between them and then tilted her head in confusion. 
“Muu? Nia, what are you holding?” 

“Auh...?” 

Shido also looked at Nia’s hand and muttered, “Ah.” 

It was because Nia was holding a disc in a transparent case in her hand. 


Shido realized it was a CD immediately, but—that didn’t seem to be the case. There was no 
printed label on the disc, but instead in handwriting was written <The Chronicles of the Dead>. 


“Hmm, so did you notice it? That’s right! I received the animation samples for the first attempt at 
voice acting! It’s the so-called white box!” 


“Hey! Why do you have two of them?!” 
“Anyway, let’s all gather around. Prepare some snacks and drinks, and watch the screening!” 


Nia ignored Shido’s questions and instead spoke to the Spirits who’d been sitting in the living 
room. The Spirits’ eyes all flashed in excitement as they began to prepare snacks in accordance 
with Nia’s suggestion. 


“T can’t handle this right now...” 


é The anime industry usually puts samples in a white box for the staff to confirm quality. 


It was still a little too early for a snack break, but... never mind. They might as well order 
takeout today. Shido sighed and began to prepare for the screening as well. 


He moved the sofa that was originally oriented in a diagonal shape so that everyone could see the 
TV screen clearly and then placed glasses and various drinks, cookies, and chocolates in 
accordance with the number of people. If he could, he actually wanted to enjoy snacks like a 
proper movie-going experience and eat chips. 


After everything was ready, Nia stepped forward and bowed respectfully. 


“Ladies and gentlemen... Wait, there’s only one gentleman here. Never mind. We will now hold 


1? 


a screening of <The Chronicles of the Dead> 
“Woah!” 

“Ah~! I’ve been waiting so long for this moment~!” 
“...To be honest, I only have a bad feeling in my heart.” 


The Spirits all raised either excited applause or sighs. 


Having said that, after the official voice acting work started, everyone successfully acted the 
characters according to the original story. Of course, it wouldn’t be as good as a professional 
voice actor, but it should at least be decent. 


“Okay, then I’m going to play it now.” 
Nia inserted the disc into the player and pressed the play button. 
Several seconds later, the words “An Original Work by Honjou Nia” appeared on the screen. 


Then there was the dark cemetery background, and a girl making her way through the cemetery. 
They’d seen the composition during the voice acting process, but now that it was fully colored, it 
was really beautiful! 


[—Hooh! Ah... I can finally rest easy once I get out of here. ] 
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“Ah! That’s Natsumi-san’s voice...! 
“Yeah. It really matches her well.” 


While the heroine “Melissa” was speaking, the Spirits cried out excitedly. Natsumi heartily 
blushed in embarrassment and buried her face in her thighs. It seemed that it didn’t matter when 
she was acting as another character, but having her work shown to an audience was still 
embarrassing. 


[“aeeee—!”| 

“gee... omg!” | 

“gumeeee!”| 

This time, the ground split open and a group of horrifying zombies appeared. 


Originally Miku, Yuzuru, and Origami provided the voicing for the zombies, but after some 
adjustment, it sounded more like a monster’s roar. 


“Ahaha, it looks like we can’t hear our lines~!” 
“Agreement. However, each zombie’s voice has some subtle differences.” 
“That one was probably mine.” 


They remarked. It’s true that the original sounds were retained somewhat. It would be fun to 
guess who provided the voice for which zombie. 


“Hmm... it sounds better than I expected.” 
Shido rubbed his chin and sighed. 


Since the lines weren’t read exactly according to the script, there were a few subtle differences in 
some places, but the visuals had been fine-tuned to match the words. Shido once again admired 
the skills of a professional. 


But— 


The video continued to play for a while—just as they reached the scene by the lake and Shido 
couldn’t help but hold his breath in fear. 


The reason was very simple. 

[“N-No, Emily! This is a misunderstanding!”’] 

Melissa, who witnessed the meeting with Klein, made a panicked sound. 
“Eh?!” 


He remembered that during the official voice acting, according to the script, Natsumi was 
supposed to be silent. 


In other words, this voicework was from— 


[“It’s just... It’s not what you think! I don’t like Klein! There was a little more development in 
the original story for me to fall in love with him, but the anime cut that part out, so I don’t have a 
clue about him!”’] 


After hearing this line, Shido realized that this wasn’t just his imagination or a mistake. That’s 
right, this sound came from their rehearsal, and the images were modified to match the lines. 


While everyone was confused, Pastor Aphrodite, Jack and the zombies all appeared. 


[“Klein, I still love you even now. What’s wrong with me? I promise I will change it all for you. 
Please promise not to abandon me ever again, won’t you?”] 


That voice came from a zombie voiced by Origami and the others. Although the sound played 
was completely different from their original voices, it was still possible to understand what the 
lines were saying. Natsumi and Yoshino screamed. 


“H-Hey, Nia!” 
Shido couldn’t help but yell. However, the original author herself just smiled happily: 
“Hmm? What’s the matter, Boy? Isn’t this fascinating?” 


“Tt’s not a question of whether it’s interesting; this shouldn’t be broadcast at all! You aren’t really 
going to sell this kind of thing, are you?!” 


After hearing Shido’s question, Nia pushed her glasses up and shook her head. 


“Don’t worry, don’t worry. This won’t circulate to the general market. I asked the production 
team to do it at my own expense. This is an independently produced animation.” 


“Huh?!” 
After hearing her unexpected answer, Shido’s eyes widened in surprise. 
““W-Wait a minute! What do you mean at your own expense...” 


“Well, it costs money to make an anime, but as long as it’s not broadcast on TV, I only need to 
take care of the production cost. So I used my connections from the adaptation of <Silver Bullet> 
and asked someone to introduce me to the staff.” 


After she finished talking, Nia smiled cheerfully. Shido’s eyes narrowed. 


“...Hey, was it true that all of the voice actors came down with poisoning? Was the food 
poisoning bit also faked? Did you plan all of this out from the beginning?” 


“Boy, look! Look! Klein is being hugged by a zombie bear!” 

“Shouldn’t you aim for perfection and try your best?!” 

Shido shouted... However, what’s done is done. 

He sighed helplessly and his gaze drifted back to the TV screen. 

“...This is all very chaotic. There are so many changes, so wouldn’t it cost a lot of money?” 
“Yeah. But...” 

“But what?” 


Shido tilted his head as he watched her suspiciously. Nia simply raised a finger and tapped on the 
tip of Shido’s nose. 


“These memories are priceless, Boy.” 
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Nia’s words and actions turned Shido’s emotions into a mess, but... if she realized what she’d 
done to him, she would probably feel miserable. Instead, Shido turned his gaze back to the TV to 
conceal his thoughts. 


Spirit Online 


“Servant, listen up! My body was wandering in the sea of electricity longing for the strength of 
your body! As soon as possible, let us leave behind our bodies and devote ourselves to the ideal 
world of ones and zeroes! Surely the baptism of the sword awaits us!” 


“...What are you talking about?” 


One day, when Shido and Miku were drinking tea together in the living room of the Itsuka 
household, Kaguya suddenly burst into the room and made such a declaration. 


She was a confident girl with long hair, striking a dramatic pose while wearing a black and white 
punk outfit with silver jewelry which was all very dazzling. 


Kaguya’s usual exaggerated way of speaking was already confusing enough, but what she said 
just now was even more puzzling. Shido repeated Kaguya’s words in his mind, trying to decipher 
the meaning behind her words. 


As if aware of Shido’s thoughts, another girl who looked almost exactly the same as Kaguya 
happened to appear from behind her. 


“Translation. Kaguya is inviting you to play video games with her.” 


She was Kaguya’s twin sister, Yuzuru. Her facial features were almost identical to those of 
Kaguya’s but there were differences in their hairstyles, expressions, and the size of their chests, 
the last of which was thought to be a prank from God. 


“A video game?” 
“Hmm... the inhabitants of this material world seem to refer to it as such.” 


Kaguya smiled madly and made her way through the living room to sit on the sofa, raising her 
legs in a confident manner. 


“Ow ! 29 
At that moment, her little toe thumped and hit the edge of the table. 


Kaguya tearfully clutched her foot as sweat on her forehead trickled down and then scratched her 
cheek. 


“H-Hey, are you okay?” 


“Ah~! It’s bad~!” 


Sitting across from Shido, Miku shouted sharply as she stood up and started to rub Kaguya’s feet. 
“Let me take a look at it! Pain, Pain, go away~ I’ Il rub it away, Ill rub it away~!” 

“Ah, no, I’m fine now... Hey! Why are you taking my socks off?” 

“Tt’s okay, let me just apply some saliva to this wound~!” 
“Ts it a knife wound or a small bruise?!” 

Kaguya wailed and quickly shrunk away from Miku. 


Shido watched as if used to this before he shrugged and asked with a bitter smile: 


“So, you’re here to play video games? I don’t mind joining. What game are we going to play? A 
fighting game?” 


Shido glanced at the game consoles stored in the TV cabinet as he asked. 


The Itsuka family owned several game consoles but the Spirits were the ones who played with 
them the most lately. 


The Yamai sisters in particular often like to play video games to compete with each other. 
However, Kaguya smiled arrogantly while shaking her finger and saying, “No, no, no.” 
“That’s not the case! Tonight, I want to invite you to play—this!” 


She explained energetically as she pulled out her laptop from the bag in her hand and turned the 
screen towards Shido and Miku. 


“Hmm? Polaris Online...?” 

Shido moved closer to the screen and read the title displayed on the screen. 
“So you want to play an online game then?” 

“Exactly! It’s a game where a goddess clamored for us to save the world.” 
“Affirmation. Even after completing the game, it’s still fun.” 


After hearing what Shido said, Yuzuru nodded in the affirmative. Miku rubbed the sock she’d 
stolen from Kaguya with her cheeks and then tilted her head curiously. 


“T’ve heard the term ‘online game’ before... but what is it?” 


“The short answer is that it’s a game where many people play together in the same world through 
the Internet. Beyond that, I’m not so sure...” 


Shido scratched his head as he explained, Kaguya and Yuzuru then added: 


“Yes! In other words, I want you and the others to join my ‘Knight’s Order.’ I want to invite you 
and the others to join in this adventurous life!” 


“Supplement. At first, Kaguya wanted to recruit members from the game, but after she started 
talking like this, everyone suddenly left.” 


“Tt... It has nothing to do with that! I’m just excluding people who can’t keep up with me!” 


Kaguya couldn’t help but protest. Shido suddenly realized Kaguya’s intentions and he smiled and 
said, “Ah...” 


Perhaps she understood the situation, Miku smiled and said: 
“If everyone can do whatever they want in the game world together, it sounds like a lot of fun!” 
“That’s true. What kind of game is Polaris Online, anyway?” 


After hearing Shido’s question, Kaguya, who’d been engaged in a continuous argument with 
Yuzuru turned back to Shido to answer: 


“Huh? Oh... it’s called an MMORPG. At the start of the game, you have to create a character as 
your avatar, and you play as that character during your adventure in the fantasy world.” 


“So you have to create your own character...” 


“Well, some games help you out by providing pictures of various characters at the beginning, but 
you can make changes in the details. Plus, the freedom in the game is quite high. The story itself 
is pretty simple, but it’s mainly a team-based adventure involving fighting together, building a 
home, and living in a fantasy world.” 


“So it’s that kind of game. Kaguya, what aspects do you value the most?” 


“T like playing, but my favorite thing is fighting. No matter how much I desire peace, my dark 
temptations will always lead me to war.” 


Until now, Kaguya who’d been speaking normally, suddenly caught herself and struck another 
dramatic pose. Shido chuckled while smiling wryly at her. 


“So basically, Miku and I need to join your team and help you fight?” 


“Acknowledgement. That’s right, but it’s not quite that simple.” 
“Huh? What do you mean?” 


After listening to what Yuzuru said, Shido expressed his confusion. So Kaguya cackled 
maniacally as she operated the computer. 


In the list of items owned by her character, an item resembling a notebook appeared on the 
display, with many strange words and inexplicable looking numbers written inside. 


“What’s this?” 


“Description. This is a ‘letter.’ In simple terms, it’s an item that can be used to send a message to 
other characters, but—” 


“The other day, this prophetic book was attracted by my magical power and the Devil Lord I 
harbor.” 


“Explanation. While she was working to collect equipment, Kaguya’s character fell and 
accidentally discovered a letter buried there.” 


“Hey, Yuzuru!” 


Kaguya quickly tried to cover Yuzuru’s mouth. However, Yuzuru was faster and managed to get 
away. 


“...What’s with the strange writing?” 


“Eh? Ah—Right. Right. Hahaha, a very good question. If you look closely at this signature, this 
is a code that indicates the location of a legendary weapon left by ancient warriors.” 


“A legendary weapon? Ah, of course there’s such a thing.” 


Shido nodded to express his understanding. Due to the nature of online games, players often 
have different abilities and stories. In order to prevent them getting bored of the game, and to 
attract new players to join, new stories, adventures, and regular events are continuously added. 


However, Kaguya and Yuzuru both shook their heads at the same time. 
“Well, that’s where you’re mistaken, Shido. This is not just an event but—the real thing.” 
“The real thing? ... What do you mean?” 


“Comment. Actually, it wasn’t an administrator who buried the letter, but a player—the 
legendary player [Fatima] who has been famous since beta. She was said to have become the 


most powerful player a few years ago. She’s been hiding treasures and rare items all over the 
world.” 


The Yamai sisters spoke with the look of an adventurer or a treasure hunter. Since they played 
the game so regularly, it seemed to be very interesting. 


“Wait... so, did the letter that Kaguya discovered mark the location for a legendary weapon?” 
“That’s right!” 


“Supplement. Even though it was discovered by accident, since we found such a precious clue, 
we plan to start looking immediately. However, we also wanted to add helpers to join our team.” 


“Hmmm...” 


Shido rubbed his chin and hummed softly to himself. From the way Kaguya and Yuzuru 
described it, it sounded very interesting. However... it was still possible that another player who 
was also familiar with the rumors wrote a letter that resembled a treasure map and buried it as a 
prank. But it would be too mean to say such a thing to them. It was plain to see that they were 
excited for their treasure hunt.” 


“Helpers... So can we play as new characters too?” 


“Well, it’s not a hard game to play, and as long as you have a computer and an internet 
connection, anyone can play... Do you want to join?” 


Kaguya’s face seemed to shine with excitement. Shido nodded and answered, “Sure.” 


There was nothing planned for today, not to mention that Kaguya looked so excited and it was 
hard to say no to her, especially now. 


“Then I'll make the preparations. Miku, do you also want to play? There’s an old computer 
available that my mom used to use.” 


“Yes, I want to play~!” 
Miku replied with a smile. Shido nodded as he left to go upstairs. 
OOO 
“T’m absolutely purrfect, call me Honjou Nia!” 
Kotori was caught off guard by these words as soon as she opened the door. 


She was currently in front of the door on the 18th floor of the high-rise building in Tengu City. 


The reason for her visit was very simple. Honjou Nia called her to come to her room. 


That’s right. Standing in front of Kotori was a young woman wearing glasses, a cat ear headband 
and tail ornaments, all while striking a pose. 
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After a few seconds, Kotori managed to understand what she was seeing, and immediately 
moved to close the door without another word. 


“W-w-wait just a second!” 
Nia threw the door open in a panic. 
“Imouto-chan, you’re being too cold to me, you’re taking this joke too far!” 


Nia twisted her waist and flicked her tail playfully. Every time it twisted, the bell on the collar 
jingled. Kotori crossed her arms impatiently as she watched Nia’s movements and cute voices. 


“That’s what I was going to say—did you call me to come here just so you could show me your 
role-playing?” 


“No, why would I do that~? Anyway, come on, I’m ready whenever you are.” 
“Ready?” 
Kotori asked as Nia ushered her into the room and explained: 


“Well, something troublesome happened. I originally wanted to solve it on my own, but having 
only one person is really limiting, so I asked for Imouto-chan, the commander of <Ratatoskr>, 
and— 


Nia said as she led her to the living room, throwing the door open with a dramatic flair. 
“Origami?” 


Kotori’s eyes widened as she called out the girl’s name. That’s right. One of Shido’s classmates 
was sitting there: Tobiichi Origami. 


“Yes—I also asked Oririn here to help us as well.” 
“Right... So, why did you ask us to come here?” 


After Kotori asked the question, Nia sat down on the chair, raised the corners of her mouth, and 
continued: 


“Although this is a sudden question, have the two of you ever played online games?” 
“Online games?” 


Kotori put a hand on her chin and tilted her head curiously. She didn’t understand the point of 
this question. Although she’d never played them herself before, she did know that such games 
existed. If she was being honest, she didn’t understand where Nia was going with the sudden line 
of questioning. However, Origami, who was seated opposite of her, nodded without changing her 
expression. 


“Tf it’s a First Person Shooter, or so-called FPS, then I have actually played, and by the way, I am 
trained in shooting.” 


“Oh that’s a surprise, Oririn. So your job also used this sort of thing to train. Is it effective?” 


“Tt is not very good at improving marksmanship, but most novices wouldn’t dare to shoot at 
other people. FPS games can effectively remove that paralysis.” 


“Oh~ So it’s for something like that.” 


“However, at least in Japan, even in my line of work it’s almost impossible to shoot at people. 
There are also people who play these kinds of games to satisfy their desire to shoot people.” 


After hearing those words from Origami, Nia felt sweat trail down her cheeks and allowed a wry 
smile to cross her face. She always seemed detached and unconcerned but she still showed such 
a reaction, but... it was no wonder. 


Nia quickly shook her head and refocused as she raised a hand toward the computer monitor on 
the table. 


“Never mind that for now—I’m actually playing an online RPG... I was hoping that you two 
would be able to help me.” 


“Help you... you mean you want us to play games together?” 
“In simple terms, yeah.” 
Nia replied with a smile. Kotori heaved a heavy sigh. 


“When I saw your message written with a sense of urgency, I was worried about what 


1”? 


happened 


“Ahaha, I’m sorry, I’m sorry. A love for exaggeration is probably just part of my nature as a 
writer.” 


Nia said this and then raised her gaze to observe their reactions, and then asked, “... What?” 
Perhaps it was because she was still wearing a set of fake cat ears and a cat tail. 


“I don’t mind. <Ratatoskr>’s mission is to fulfill the Spirits’ wishes as best as we can.” 
“No problem. Just give me a controller.” 


After Kotori finished speaking, Origami followed with an affirmative of her own. Kotori raised 
her eyebrows as she heard some strange words that sounded important. 


“...What was that?” 
“Ah... It’s the original doujinshi (18+) for young people! With this, I'll be all ready!” 
“You’re going to use that as bait to lure in minors?!” 


Hearing this ridiculous exchange condition, Kotori couldn’t help but scream. But... what could 
she say? Something like this also fell in line with Origami’s true nature, and she suddenly 
understood why she came here. 


“...Ah, never mind. But doesn’t playing online games take up a lot of time? I’m not too busy 
right now, but I can’t stay for that long.” 


“Ah, don’t worry about that, I’m already aware of that. My purpose isn’t to clear it.” 
“Huh? Then what are you trying to do? If you’re asking us for help... what’re you after?” 


After Kotori finished talking, Nia raised her crazed smile slightly and moved her lips to say: 
“Well... yeah. Honestly, there are some very bad PKs in this game.” 


“PK?” 
“A PK is a player killer. A bad player who attacks and kills other player characters in the game.” 
Origami explained to Kotori. “That’s right.” Nia nodded in agreement and then added: 


“To be honest, this bothers me a lot, and I want to find a way to punish the guy. But... I already 
have too many things to do on my own. Then I realized that I could recruit allies in the game, but 
I think it’s better to be able to work together face to face.” 


“Well... it sounds like this PK is very powerful. What role does that person play?” 
“Ah...” 


After Kotori asked, Nia frowned in embarrassment and groaned in frustration. 


“Hey! What’s with that reaction? You might not know anything about it.” 


“That’s not true! That character is called [Fatima], level 99, and the most powerful occupation, a 
destroyer of worlds...” 


“Then wouldn’t it be simple? Just search for that character, then?” 
“Well... but it’s not that easy.” 

“Can you explain it more clearly?” 

Origami responded to what Nia said. Nia scratched her cheek and said: 


“There is a rare item in the game called a “Shadow Curtain”. As long as you have this, you can 
use it to hide and change your information from other players. Moreover, I think that guy used 
that item to hide the identity of their original character; I searched [Fatima], but I couldn’t find 
anything. Like a serial killer, he must be living his life in a harmless manner.” 


“So that’s the situation... This item sounds dangerous. Doesn’t this seem like the game’s 
developers are encouraging player killing?” 


Kotori shrugged helplessly, a bitter expression on her face. Being able to hide means they could 
easily player kill without becoming notorious. 


“Well, that’s not quite true. The high degree of freedom is one of the main selling points of 
Polaris Online. It’s impossible to prevent player killing in a system that let’s players attack each 
other in the first place. It’s a bit weird to blame the developers in a case like that, isn’t it?” 


“What? Are you sure you’re a good guy? I thought PKing was unforgivable?” 
After Kotori finished speaking, Nia shrugged with a confused expression. 
“Still... this [Fatima] is special.” 
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Nia said vaguely while Kotori tilted her head in doubt. 


However, when Kotori was just about to ask a question, Origami was quick to ask a question 
first. 


“—I want to confirm our approach: are we looking for a needle in a haystack?” 


“We do have some clues!” 


Nia replied as she whipped out a piece of paper from a nearby drawer. Kotori looked at the paper 
with Origami. 


“This is... amap?” 


That’s right. Nia handed over a map. It looked like a map of the game’s world. There were 
several places marked with an ‘x’, and a lot of small characters written on it. 


“What are these marks for?” 


“Well, these are the places where [Fatima] has appeared. At first glance, it wasn’t obvious, but in 
fact, there’s a common point in all of these appearances.” 


“Then that means...” 


“Well. [Fatima] might show up in one of these places next time, so I want to set a trap there to 
catch them.” 


Nia nodded confidently as she explained. Kotori also agreed: “That seems like a good idea.” 
“I understand. Then let’s get started immediately. Where exactly are those places?” 

Kotori urged her but Nia’s eyes widened in surprise. 

“N-No, what are you talking about? You can’t go right now!” 

“Eh?” 


“You have to create a character before doing anything else. And being a level 1 character is not 
useful at all—you’ll have to practice playing a bit.” 


Nia seemed to raise her lips into an excited smile. 


OOO 


1? 


“—Oh, Yoshino! You’re really good at baking 
“Yes... I hope Natsumi-san likes them...” 
“Of course she will. I bet she’ ll be so happy that she’ll faint!” 


Tohka, Yoshino, and the rabbit puppet Yoshinon who was worn on Yoshino’s left hand spoke as 
they walked on the corridor of the apartment complex next door to the Itsuka household, which 
belonged to <Ratatoskr>. A place where the Spirits whose powers Shido had sealed resided. 
Tohka and Yoshino were among the residents there. 


However, the two of them were walking not on the floor where their rooms were but instead 
through the uppermost corridor of the apartment complex. 


The reason was simple. Tohka and Yoshino were bringing freshly baked homemade cookies to 
Natsumi, who lived on this floor. 


“This is the first time I’m visiting Natsumi-san. Do you remember which room she lives in?” 
“The outermost room. Ah—it’s that one!” 
Yoshinon, in line with what Yoshino said, raised its paws to the door in front of it. 


“Okay.” 


Tohka walked to the door and pressed the doorbell next to the door. There was a ringing bell 
inside the room. 


But after they waited a few seconds, Natsumi still did not answer the door. 
“Muu? That’s strange, is she not home?” 
Tohka then pressed the doorbell several more times but still nothing happened. 


She then unconsciously turned the doorknob and the door opened with a “click”. Tohka and 
Yoshino then exchanged a surprised look with each other. 


“The door is unlocked...” 

“Tt looks like she isn’t out right now... could she be sleeping?” 

The two shared a confused expression, and Yoshinon flailed her paws and said: 

“Since the door is already unlocked, wouldn’t it be faster to just go in and check on her~?” 
“Just... wouldn’t that be rude, Yoshinon...?” 


“But, what if Natsumi-chan suddenly fell ill, or if the gas leaked, or if there was an accident, or if 
she were suicidal and hung herself~? Now, there might still be time to save her~!” 
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“H-How could...” 


Tohka and Yoshino gasped, exchanged uncertain looks with each other, and then nodded 
resolutely. Then they resolved to open the door and walked into the room. 


“Natsumi! Are you okay, Natsumi?!” 
“Natsumi-san...!” 


The two called out Natsumi’s name as they walked down the corridor and opened the bedroom 
door slowly. 


What they found— 
“| .-—Eh?” 


Natsumi was wearing a pair of headphones while sitting on a chair with one foot on her knees, 
while facing the computer. She quickly turned around with a stunned voice. 


It was more accurate to say that the door was already open before finally she noticed them. 
Natsumi held her breath and did her best to cover the computer screen. However, maybe because 
she was in a panic, she lost her balance, fell off of her chair, and fell into a heap on the floor. 


“Natsumi!” 

“Are you all right... ?” 

“That hurt... Anyway, I’m okay.” 

Natsumi scratched at her hair before she looked up at them and then stood up. 
“You... why are you two...” 


“T-That... I’m sorry. I entered your room without your permission. But I only did it because you 
didn’t come to answer the door, we were worried about what might have happened to you...” 


“Eh? Don’t say that, I don’t mind at all... but I’m even more sorry for you. That I made you step 
into this sludge, I’m sorry. I’m going to die.” 


“‘N-Natsumi-san...” 
“There we go~ Natsumi-chan is back to herself again~!” 


Yoshinon smiled frivolously and patted Natsumi’s head gently. Then, Natsumi looked up at them 
uncertainly. 


“Ah... that’s right, Natsumi-san, if you’re okay with it, please accept this...!” 
Yoshino said, and handed the small bag in her hands to Natsumi. 


“Eh? W-What is this?” 


“Cookies. Tohka-san taught me how to bake. I hope these suit your tastes...” 
“A-AHHHHHHHHHHH...!” 


Yoshino finished speaking and Natsumi could only shriek and fall like a vampire in direct 
contact with the sun. 


But it would be rude to not accept it. Soon she bowed her head and raised her hands towards 
Yoshino. She looked like a civilian receiving an unexpected reward from the king. 


“Thank you... but, is it really okay for someone like me to have this?” 

“Of course.” 

“I... I will treasure this as a valuable heirloom... I will cherish it for the rest of my life...” 
“That... if you can, I hope that you would eat them...” 


Yoshino let out a giggle and a small smile. Natsumi hung her head anxiously and answered, 
“Yes...” 


Although her reaction was a bit exaggerated, Natsumi seemed happy to accept the gift. Tohka 
smiled as she watched Yoshino and Natsumi, and then looked at the computer screen. 


“Natsumi, what were you doing just now? Is this... a game?” 
“| ..! Ah, T-That’s...” 


After hearing what Tohka said, Natsumi was quick to panic. However, she seemed to realize that 
Tohka and Yoshino already saw the screen and just gave up and let out a heavy sigh. 


“...Go ahead and laugh if you want to laugh. On holidays like this, I play online games all by 
myself. I get so into it that I don’t notice when guests are here. Aha, ahahahaha...” 


“Online game? What’s that? 


“...Oh, it’s a game that many people can play together... But I’m not good at making a team. I 
just built a house and cultivated my fields by myself... I really like garden-type games now. I’m 
kind of obsessed with it, honestly.” 


“Did you build this house yourself, Natsumi-san?” 


Yoshino looked at the computer screen and her eyes widened in surprise. What was shown on the 
screen was an impressive wooden house. 


“Ah... um, yes. This game is like a block-building game. You can collect materials and put them 
together in whatever way you want, so you can build your favorite things. And you can also 
breed your crops together to create new varieties, and then use them as materials to make more 
equipment.” 


At that moment, Natsumi suddenly stopped talking. 


Presumably, because she discovered that Tohka and Yoshino’s eyes were filled with curiosity and 
gave out a dazzling brilliance. 


“...Uh... Do you two want to play as well?” 

“Yes!” 

Yes” 

In face of Natsumi’s nervous invitation, Tohka and Yoshino answered enthusiastically. 
SSS 

“—Uh, is this alright?” 


Shido brought the two laptops from upstairs and returned to the living room, then installed the 
game based on the instructions from Kaguya and Yuzuru, and clicked the start button. 


Then the screen turned dark as the game’s opening began. 


The content was similar to a common fantasy game prologue movie. To put it simply, the outline 
of the story is that a goddess summoned Shido and the other players to this world and asked them 
to protect it from a crisis. 


Then, after introducing the basic story, the character image dressed in plain clothes was 
displayed on the screen. Next to the character were various options like “gender” and “hairstyle” 
that could change a character’s appearance based on the settings. 


“So it’s thanks to features like this that you could create the character that you wanted—ah, for 
this kind of game, what kind of characters do Kaguya and Yuzuru use?” 


“Huh? Are you asking...” 
“Answer. Are we?” 


Kaguya and Yuzuru tilted their heads in sequence, and then turned their laptops in their laps 
toward Shido and Miku. 


[tPhantom Nightt] Level 38; Sex: Male; Occupation: Dark Knight. 
[Yuzu’] Level 38; Gender: Female; Occupation: Silent Hunter. 


Their respective characters were displayed on their respective screens. Yuzuru’s character was a 
hunter girl whose facial features resembled her own, while Kaguya’s was a tall man with a fierce 
expression wearing black armor. 


Although there were many things worth mentioning, Shido decided to ask the most burning 
question first. 


“Uh... right, quick question: what are the marks on both ends of your character name?” 
He pointed to the f symbols. Kaguya, in turn, puffed out her chest proudly. 


“Oh so you noticed that? This is the dark cross that embodies the power of my name. Only the 
warriors in the dark and the demonic can—” 


“Description. Just type “daga-” and then choose the symbol to type it out.” 
“Ah, really? It turns out that there is such a symbol.” 
“Hey! It was you who asked me, so just listen to me already!” 


Kaguya pounded her fist against the desktop and shouted. “Sorry, sorry.” Shido smiled bitterly 
and apologized, then turned his gaze back to his screen. 


Then all that was left was to set the character’s hairstyle and facial features to complete his own 
avatar. 


“I think it’s fun to just set up these sorts of things. It feels like I’m doing a photoshoot.” 


“Yeah... ah, right. You can set the character freely, but could you choose an occupation from 
either a support or mage class? Since Yuzuru and I already have physical occupations.” 


“Yeah, I know. Miku, which one do you want to play?” 


Shido glanced at Miku as he asked the question. Miku tapped her chin thoughtfully and 
answered: “Well, I want one that can fight magnificently with magic~!” 


“Okay, Pll choose the priest then.” 


7 A yuzu is a citrus fruit and plant in the family Rutaceae of East Asian origin. Though rarely eaten as a 
fruit, yuzu is a common ingredient in Japanese cuisine. 


Shido said as he chose his occupation. Soon, the simple outfit the character originally wore was 
replaced with a white monastic uniform. 


He then set the rest of the elements and completed the rough prototype. 

[Shido] Level 1. Sex: Male. Profession: Priesthood. 

“Okay, so we’re almost all set. Uh, I just need to log in next—” 

At that moment, the doorbell from the entrance rang and Shido looked up from his monitor. 


For a moment, he thought it might have been Kotori or one of the other Spirits, but... that 
couldn’t be. After all, they didn’t need to ring the doorbell, but would just come inside. 


“Ts it a delivery man...? Let me take a look.” 
“Sure. Take your time~” 


Miku waved her hand as she watched Shido leave. For some reason, her lips were curled into a 
delighted smile. Shido didn’t give this another thought, though, and headed towards the door. 


The sudden visitor, as he suspected, was a delivery man. Shido signed for the package and 
received it before returning to the living room where Kaguya and the others were waiting for 
him. 


“Sorry, sorry, I made you wait for me.” 


Shido said while sitting in front of his computer, Kaguya, Yuzuru, and Miku all shook their 
heads, bright smiles on their faces. 


“Oh, I don’t mind.” 

“Acceptance. Yuzuru had a very meaningful moment with everyone.” 
“Okay, Darling. We’ve all selected our roles so let’s start playing~!” 
“...? Okay...” 


The three of them seemed to be very happy. Although Shido was a little confused, he still kept 
his gaze on the screen. 


At that moment, he suddenly felt that something was off. He remembered that he left the screen 
on the page where he was customizing his character but now the screen was showing a street 
view of what seemed like a middle-aged theme town with cute characters coming and going. 


Shido assumed that because he was away from the computer for a period of time, they’d started 
to broadcast promotional videos, but then realized that wasn’t the case, because there were four 
characters in the center of the screen that made up the team. 


[+Phantom Nightt] Level 38 Sex: Male. Occupation: Dark Knight. 

[Yuzu] Level 38. Gender: Female. Occupation: Silent Hunter. 

[Milk] Level 1. Gender: Female. Occupation: Magician. 

And— 

[Shiorin] Level 1. Gender: Female. Profession: Priesthood. 

“What...!” 

““W-Wait a minute! What’s going on! This is definitely not the character I designed!” 


Shido’s eyes went wide as he shouted and stared at the three of them. This reaction was 
expected; the teenaged character he made had turned into a lovely looking girl rather than a boy. 


When their hapless victim saw it, the girls smiled and faced Shido. 

“Ah! I thought that Darling was too busy, so I thought that I would do it for you~!” 
“No, this is obviously going too far!” 

Shido shouted but Kaguya and Yuzuru couldn’t help but laugh at the situation. 
“Hahahaha! Looks like you got tricked, Shido!” 


“Laughing. But the abilities learned won’t change because of the gender, so Shido doesn’t have 
to worry too much.” 


“But... is it safe to chat in the game? Doesn’t this make me an Internet she-male...” 
“Tt’s no problem~! As long as you remove the fact that Darling is a boy, then Darling is a girl~!” 
“That kind of logic doesn’t make any sense!” 


Miku answered confidently while Shido couldn’t help but shout in protest. Then, Kaguya, who’d 
been smiling through the exchange, finally stopped and patted Shido’s shoulder to appease him: 


“Tf it really bothers you that much, as long as you can get a “Rebirth Orb”, you can modify your 
character image without having to start a new game.” 


“Is that true?” 
“Acknowledgement. You can get it if you can beat the main story.” 
“That’ll take way too long!” 


Although he had no idea how long the main story was, wouldn’t that mean he would have to play 
the entire game as [Shiorin] in order to finish it? Besides, the whole point was to help Kaguya 
and Yuzuru find a treasure, so he probably wasn’t going to get a chance to clear the main story. 


However, it would be a waste of time to start a new game to reset the character. Shido sighed as 
he began to play as the priestess [Shiorin]. She actually looked quite cute. 


“Guess there’s no helping it... let’s just play like this.” 
“Great fighting spirit! Let’s start looking for treasures!” 
“Agree. Yes!” 

“Onwards!” 


On the monitor, [fPhantom Night] and [Yuzu] raised their hands enthusiastically. It seemed that 
as long as the right command was selected, the character could be made to perform a specific 
action. 


“Let’s see...” 


Shido quickly opened the menu and selected the action. So [Milk] and [Shiorin] slowed down as 
they raised their hands, mimicking [fPhantom Night] and [Yuzu]. 





“Dammit...! This attack doesn’t work!” 

“I told you it was way too soon to try our luck like this!” 

“Shut up! Just hurry up and heal me already—eh, oh, ah, AH!” 

The voice of a party of adventurers echoed in the open space of the dark ancient city. 


However, this was a hopeless situation. After all, what was standing before them was the master 
of this ancient city: a high-level vampire monster. 


They were huge vampires adorned with dark coats that continuously cast powerful magical 
spells. There were explosions detonating constantly, and the health of [Rick] and his party was 
falling fast. 


“J-Impossible, things shouldn’t be going like this...!” 
The captain of the team—Swordsman [Rick]—felt an endless series of regrets in his heart. 


—Everyone was proud, because they’d managed to reach a high level and had powerful 
equipment; there was no reason to believe that diving into the depths of such a difficult maze 
would be such a difficult quest. 


Of course, the result was like this. They were surrounded by the Great Demon and his men, 
they’d run out of recovery items, they’d run out of mana to cast healing magic, and there was no 
way for him to escape. He had hit rock bottom. 


“GAAAAAAAAAA!” 
“W-WHOA!” 


The vampire’s blow swept over [Rick]’s body. Obviously he still had his armor but he was still 
seriously injured and his life bar was put into the red in an instant. 


“Dammit... is it all over for me...?” 

[Rick] murmured sadly. He was all but helpless now. The next hit would drop his health to zero. 
However, in the next moment. 

“Holy stab!” 


The dark ancient city was immediately bathed in countless blades of light that pierced the 
vampire. 


“GAAAAAAA ...!” 


The vampire’s huge body disappeared into a black mist. Faced with this unexpected situation, 
[Rick] could only stare blankly. 


“This, what is this... how...?” 

“Congratulations~! You won!” 

The screen showed the message with a gentle tone, and three new characters appeared. 
[Ani] Level 80. Gender: Male. Occupation: Paladin. 

[Toriko] Level 1. Gender: Female. Occupation: Warrior. 

[Orion] Level 1. Gender: Male. Occupation: Thief. 

“Wait... Level... 1...2?” 

Facing the mysterious team that suddenly appeared, [Rick] murmured in surprise. 
However, they ignored [Rick] and his party and instead talked amongst themselves. 
“Yov’re too reckless... I’m only level 1 right now.” 


“Tt’s okay. As long as you don’t get hit, you won’t die. After that battle, did you get any 
experience points?” 


“Tn just one battle, I made it to level 10.” 
“No way. Ah, really? It looks like my skill points have increased a lot, what should I do?” 


“Ah~. We can deal with that later, so don’t worry about it for now. Let’s do another round. Once 
you get to level 30, you can upgrade to a more powerful occupation, and we can use some of my 
treasured doping items to boost you further. Then, we’ll finally be able to go to the places we 
were talking about before; oh also I scattered some traps on the way here in case someone shows 
up at any of the previous locations.” 


“...How about doing it like this?” 

“The point is not about the process, but the result. It would be ideal to do it quickly.” 
“Well, you do make a good point, but I always felt...” 

The mysterious team left the scene while discussing the topic without a hint of worry. 


“What... what was that all about...” 


[Rick] stared after them for a while before managing to get that sentence out. 


OOO 
“...Uh, then I will start to explain this briefly.” 


Natsumi coughed a few times before she faced Tohka and Yoshino... So the two of them sat at 
the computer and bowed their heads and said, “Sorry to trouble you!” ...Natsumi felt itchy all 
over. 


However, she was the only one who could explain the game to the two of them. She coughed 
once more and mentally prepared herself. 


“Um, first of all, how to build a house... There are two methods to do it. The simplest one is to 
use what’s called a “Design Diagram”. This method will automatically help you build your house 
as soon as you have the necessary materials. New players use this to build simple structures. For 
architecture, you can have fun just by paying attention to the interior decoration. You can unlock 
designs for larger and nicer buildings as you progress through the game.” 


“Natsumi-san, did you build your house with this?” 


“Um, that’s not how I did it... I built this house from scratch. That’s the other method. You can 
build things as you wish by freely combining materials. However, it requires a little practice. I 
think it’s better to get familiar with how it works before building from scratch, so start with the 
“Design Diagram”. You can start by using it to build a house wherever you want.” 
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“I understand!” 


“Then let’s build a house right away—but before that, you have to prepare the ground first. If 
you find a location you like, remove the trees and weeds that are growing there and crush the 

rocks to make a flat space for building a house. ...I think it’ll be easier to have you try than to 
explain it. Come on, try cutting down a random tree.” 


“Oh! I got it!” 
“Let me try...!” 


After the two of them answered Natsumi with enthusiasm, they both operated the mouse 
clumsily. The characters they’d just made reacted in response and started to walk around slowly. 


“Whoa!” 


Tohka’s character began to walk around in a circle. 

“You... are you okay, Tohka?” 

“Yes, no problem—Whoa!” 

Tohka’s character began to jump in place while throwing the materials in her hands everywhere. 
“Ah~... Ah~...” 


Natsumi couldn’t bear to keep watching, so she left her seat and moved to Tohka’s side to help 
her operate the mouse and pick up the materials one by one. 


“Oh, thank you, Natsumi!” 
“No... It’s no problem. Anyway, this area is limited to just us players right now.” 


That’s right. Natsumi’s house wasn’t built on a street or somewhere public, but in a remote 
forest. Even if their character did something strange here, they wouldn’t be treated strangely or 
become a laughing stock by way of screenshots. 


Natsumi hadn’t intended to live in the forest, but if she lived on a street, there would be a chance 
that she would run into another player, which wasn’t good for her heart. Even if she couldn’t see 
the other person’s face, she still had problems whenever she thought that it was still a human that 
was controlling the character. 


... However, if that was the case, then why play online games in the first place? Despite that 
drawback, Natsumi found it inexplicably fun to be able to build such things in a forest where no 
one would come to bother her. 


“Uh, then dig into the ground. If there are any uneven spaces, you can smooth it out like this. It’s 
just like cutting a tree; you just have to click on the ground with the icon.” 


“Like this...?” 


Yoshino’s character then picked up the shovel and began to dig into the soil. She received a 
thumbs up from Natsumi as though expressing, “Well done”. 


But— 
““Whoaaaaaa!” 


With this cry, Tohka’s character was slowly sinking into the ground. It seemed to be digging at 
the soil around her feet, digging her deeper and deeper down. 


“Ah! Tohka, you have to stop first! If you dig too deep, then you won’t be able to get out!” 

“Then... what should I do?!” 

Then Tohka’s gear began flying out of the hole, one piece at a time. 

...It seemed that it would take some more time and practice before they could build a house. 
OOO 

—lIt had been about three hours since they left the town where they had started. 


[Shiorin], who was controlled by Shido, walked with his companions [Phantom Night*], 
[Yuzu], and [Milk], in the lush, grassy forest. 


“Whew... we made it quite far. Is everyone doing okay on health so far?” 
“Oh, there’s no problem. You are very conscientious.” 

“Agree. Even though this is a temporary team, our cooperation is seamless.” 
Kaguya and Yuzuru nodded in approval as they spoke. 


They’d skipped the tutorial and immediately jumped into actual combat practice, with both 
[Shiorin] and [Milk] having since grown to level 10. Although it wasn’t perfect, he’d learned 
how to heal and some support spells, healing two people injured in battle and improving their 
strength and endurance. 


[Milk] mainly relied on magical attacks, and while she wasn’t as powerful as [tPhantom Nightt] 
or [Yuzu] could still use her attacks to stop the enemy’s movement and aid in support. 


“Well, online games are also fun. This kind of feeling of everyone going on an adventure 
together and competing against the computer is enjoyable.” 


“Oh, you’re right.” 
“Temptation. If you would like to play again another time, Yuzuru will be waiting.” 


“Haha, I'll think about it. If we get too addicted, we’ll end up having Kotori scolding us, so we’ll 
have to be careful.” 


Shido smiled bitterly, then looked again at the deep forest where [Shiorin] and the others were 
conducting their expedition. 


“—So, Kaguya, going by the “letter”, how close are we? We seem to be walking on the grass...” 


“Um... wait a minute. Let me see... this coordinate is here, so... a little bit further forward—” 
Just as Kaguya mentioned it— 

The [Phantom Night] on the screen walked through a deep forest and came to an open space. 
“Whoa...” 

“This... This is...” 


Shido’s eyes widened as he operated the computer buttons to move the camera, looking around at 
the surrounding scenery. 


It was a wide space suspected to be created by the forest. A gorgeous wooden house was built 
deep in the space. In front of the wooden house was farmland with various crops. 


A space that was isolated from the rest of the world, like where a hermit, a fairy, or trolls or 
goblins lurking in the deep forest might live. 


“Okay—great! Hey! H-Hey! Yuzuru, this wouldn’t be...” 


“Acknowledgement. It is impossible for ordinary players to build a residence in such an 
inconvenient place, and it is exactly the same coordinates written on the “letter”. I believe this 
must be [Fatima]’s hiding place.” 


“That’s what I thought!” 
Kaguya shouted, and [tPhantom Nightt] and [Yuzu] seemed to dance very excitedly. 


[Yuzu] looked quite cute while she danced, but the picture of [Phantom Nightt] dancing wildly 
while wearing exaggerated armor was too weird... However, this was no surprise. Although 
Shido didn’t know how powerful this legendary player is, it seems to them that they were 
digging for treasure. 


“Explore. Kaguya, let’s go and try to find it.” 
“Well, the coordinates are in this area. Let’s see if we can find it!” 


[+Phantom Nightt] and [Yuzu] began to investigate the surrounding area. [Shiorin] and [Milk] 
were quick to follow them while searching along the way. 


They lost track of how long they’d been searching, but when [Milk] was walking next to the 
farmland, the ground where everyone was standing suddenly began to flash. 


“Whoa! What’s going on?” 


1? 


“...! This is... a trap! Run away 


However—it was too late. The next moment, the land around them turned into a white field, and 
were suddenly unable to move. 


It appeared to be something similar to glue. They were covered with sticky objects, and their 
clothing—that is to say, their gear was all torn off. 


“Whoa!” 

“Ah~! Our clothes~!” 

“Mistake. I’ve made a terrible mistake...!” 
“H-Hey, what is this...!” 


Everyone’s remaining clothing was just the underwear shown in character creation, and their 
defense displayed on the information screen was reduced to the absolute minimum. 


“Hmm... it’s a trap to strip us of our equipment. Everyone, get out first and then put on spare 
equipment.” 


Kaguya frowned as she said so. Shido and the others were quick to follow her instructions and 
put on secondary equipment. 


“Advance. Kaguya, this is...” 


“Hmm... the fact that such a troublesome trap was set... It’s very suspicious. However, if there 
are other traps, it would be dangerous to continue searching the normal way...” 


Kaguya thought about it for a moment before turning to Miku. 


“Miku, didn’t you just learn a wide area spell? Can you cast it to destroy this area and any traps 
hidden here?” 


“H-Hey, why can’t we try something else...” 


“Tt doesn’t matter either way, because [Fatima] is a player who stopped playing several years 
ago! No one has lived here since then!” 


“Tf that’s true then the farmland around here wouldn’t be so well taken care of...” 


“As long as there is a protection of the earth applied to the area, no matter how many years pass, 
a good harvest can still be maintained. For advanced players, this is basic knowledge.” 


“W-Wait! Is that really true?” 


“That’s right! Just trust me on this!” 

After speaking, Kaguya turned to Miku, “Let’s go!” 
“I understand! I’ll go ahead and cast the spell~!” 

“Destruction bombing!” 

Miku’s and [Milk]’s voices overlapped in that moment as [Milk]’s staff began to shine brightly. 
The next moment, an incredible explosion ravaged the forest. 


After a few seconds, the ground looked like a crater seen on the surface of the moon. 


There were countless equipment icons scattered all around the terrain now destroyed by the blast 
spell. 


“Huh...?” 
However Kaguya and Yuzuru both showed confused expressions. 


The reason was simple. Because the ground was full of materials like wood, vegetables, and 
stones, among other things. None of these things were similar to treasure. 


“Strange, there should be nothing... Miku, I’m sorry to trouble you again over here...” 
“Of course~!”” 
“Just make it... just the bare minimum...” 
The sound of an explosion rang out a second time, muffling Shido’s voice. 
OOO 
““W-What...?!” 
Natsumi was stunned, her hands trembling. 
“What the hell is going on here?!” 


She shouted loudly. 


However, such a reaction was reasonable. Because in the hour after she went to the street to buy 
Tohka and Yoshino some equipment, her house in the forest had been turned into an empty lot, 
no, it was better to say that it was a smoking crater. 


“T-This is... what happened here?” 


“Everything... it was all destroyed...” 
Tohka and Yoshino made panicked noises. Natsumi could only grit her teeth as she continued: 


“Probably... It was spotted by a bad player, and then they destroyed it with explosive magic or a 
bomb item.” 


“Why... why would they do such a thing...?” 


“...There doesn’t need to be a reason at all. It’s like having lunch without your friends. I had to 
hide and nibble on bread. As a result, the bullies would always say: “What a strange smell, huh?” 
They would keep pounding on the door or spray toilet water into it. Asking uncivilized 
barbarians to do civilized things is simply a waste of effort.” 


“M-Muu...” 
Tohka showed an incomprehensible expression as she tilted her head. 


However, first things first: they had to take care of the damage to the garden. Natsumi’s gaze 
sharpened as she began to collect the surviving vegetables and wood scattered about. 


“Oh, are you going to rebuild it?” 
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“We also... want to help 


“...No. I don’t want to build a house here again. I’ll have to find a different location. Since a 
troublesome person knows about this place, if I build another house here again, it may end up 
destroyed again—No, I’m going to build something else instead.” 


“Muu...?” 
“Something else...?” 
After listening to what Natsumi said, Tohka and Yoshino’s eyes widened in surprise. 


OOO 


As she dealt the finishing blow to the demon snow dragon (for the third time), Nia’s computer 
made a warning beep. 


ce 


...! A reaction has occurred! It seems that someone sprung one of the traps at location A!” 


When she finished, Nia looked at Kotori and Origami. 


Under Nia’s leadership, Kotori and her team managed to defeat several high-level monsters in 
various places and accumulate plenty of experience points... While they were doing that, they 
also set traps in advance at locations where they suspected the PK might appear. 


However— 
“Location A... Wasn’t it that forest we passed by at the beginning?” 


“Yeah, yeah. Although it’s a bit far away, so... it’ Il be tough to catch them. Still, Imouto-chan 
and Oririn’s levels have risen quite a bit. To be sure, let’s go check it out.” 


“Understood.” 


Origami replied simply as Kotori and her party immediately made their way down the mountain 
and made their way back to the forest they’d passed before. 


“Hey, Nia... wouldn’t it be more likely that the trap would be triggered by the residents of that 
house?” 


On the way back, Kotori frowned and asked Nia. 


That’s right. The site surveyed by Nia seemed to be inhabited, with a beautiful wooden house 
and farmland. It would be reasonable that, compared to the PK, there would be a much higher 
chance of trapping residents who lived in that home. 


“Well, that’s certainly a possibility, I’ll go into combat mode if I get caught in the traps. Anyway, 
let’s worry about that later. If the traps ended up catching the residents who live there, as long as 
we apologize honestly, it should be okay. Plus, we can ask them if they know anything about the 
PK.” 


“...I feel like the other party would point at us and answer ‘It’s you!” 
During the conversation, Kotori and her party arrived at location A. 
However— 

““What...?” 


Kotori stared out at the landscape with a stunned expression. Where there was once a beautiful 
house and impressive farmland was now an entirely flat land. 


“This... what’s going on here? We didn’t make a mistake, did we?” 


It felt like something was messing with her vision, and Kotori could only stare silently at the 
screen. At that moment, Nia’s character [Ani] took a step forward. 


“First thing’s first, let’s look around first. Maybe this was caused by [Fatima]...” 


As Nia said that, the screen suddenly flashed brightly and then there was an explosion in the 
ground, sending the three of them flying. 


“Huh...?” 


Kotori couldn’t understand what just happened at that moment and found herself rubbing her 
eyes furiously. 


However, the picture in front of her has not changed. Instead, there was a hole in the ground, 
smoke wafting around, and a dying character. It seems that they ended up standing on a mine. 


“This... what the hell is going on here?!” 

Seeing this, Nia cried out loudly and angrily. 
QOD 

“Ah, really... what the hell was that trap...? 1” 


After searching through all of the wreckage of the forest hut, Shido and his party walked down 
the road behind Kaguya. 


It was no wonder that Kaguya was unhappy, they’d searched the entire forest but they had no 
luck finding any treasure-like items. In other words, Shido and his party only lost valuable 
equipment. 


“Hmm—but why would they set a trap?” 

“Maybe it was just a prank after all...?” 

“Hmm... I don’t know who did it, let me think about it!” 
“Well... I thought that no one would find it...” 


Natsumi along with Tohka and Yoshino murmured regretfully as they looked around for a new 
place to live. 


In case the culprit happened to come back, she decided to use all her explosives to set some 
traps... But even if the culprit was killed, the gloomy mood wouldn’t go away. 


“I don’t know who did this... but whoever it was, I won’t forget this...!” 


“Ah! Really?! What the hell is going on?!” 


After the big explosion, Nia, who had managed to escape from the mines, shook her feet 
impatiently. 


Nia’s character managed to survive the explosion, but Kotori and Origami’s characters were 
dead, so Nia was forced to use two precious resurrection items to revive them. 


“T don’t know who did this... but I won’t be forgetting this anytime soon!” 


In the MMORPG of Polaris Online, the three groups of teams all shouted out at the same time. 


Spirit Offline 


“Tn order to defeat the evil player [Fatima] who was causing trouble in the popular MMORPG 
Polaris Online, [Ani] embarked on an adventure with two allies. However, during their quest, 
[Ani] and his party encountered an explosion, and were severely injured! Seriously, what on 
earth happened?! And the true form of the mysterious figure that appeared there is—! Episode 
23: [Sleep well in my arms, friends.] Be sure to stay tuned!” 


“...Who are you talking to, Nia?” 


Kotori asked, her eyes narrowed as she looked at Nia who had been talking to herself loudly. By 
way of reply, Nia looked back at her while laughing. 


“No one. I guess you could say I’m just trying to set the scene here.” 


“What’s with all of that drama... More importantly, I don’t see any mysterious figures, so it 
doesn’t make any sense. And what’s with that title? You’re obviously making it sound like 
Origami and I died, right?” 


“No, No! The title has to be as sensational as possible! Don’t you think that anyone who watches 
the first episode with such a dramatic narration would automatically want to watch the next 
episode, Imouto-chan?” 


Kotori was currently staying in the apartment where Nia lived, because Nia had asked her to help 
her play some online games with Origami. 


“—So, Nia, do you have any ideas about what caused that explosion?” 

Origami’s own character [Orion] asked. 

“Hmm~... I know that was a blast trap. Someone must have set a trap there; probably for us.” 
“You mean that [Fatima] set that trap from the beginning?” 


“It’s very possible. They probably got angry because they walked into a trap that I set, and then 
set up a blast trap to retaliate... I think it makes sense to think so, at least.” 


“So that’s what happened...” 
Origami and Nia talked seriously. Meanwhile, sweat trickled down Kotori’s cheeks. 


“No, wouldn’t it have made more sense to have it been done by the people who lived there? You 
set up a sticky trap in the place where they lived, so they got angry and retaliated in response...” 


“Well... even if that were the case, isn’t it weirder that the house and farmland is now an empty 
lot? I have a bad feeling that PK was using blasting magic to destroy other people’s homes after 
they walked into that trap.” 


“Hmm... could that be the case?” 


“Yes! Ah, such a thing is unforgivable! I have to catch them, freeze their account, and then find 
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out their address and real name and post it on the Internet 
“I’m very proficient at this kind of thing, so just leave it to me.” 
“Oh! Oririn, you’re so reliable!” 

“Uh, I’m pretty sure that’s a crime...” 

After narrowing her eyes, she quickly changed the subject and said: 
“... Anyway, where are we going right now?” 


“Oh, we’re going to Central City, which is the biggest, most developed area in Polaris. I want to 
replenish my healing supplies, plus I need to get more gear. Also, I want to see if I can find some 
more information—oh, we’re almost there. It’s right there.” 


“Okay...” 

At Nia’s urging, Kotori moved the camera and noticed the huge city just ahead of them. 
QOL 

In the largest city in the Polaris: The Central City. 


As the name suggested, the city at the center of the continent was an adventuring hub, the 
foundation of life, and the resting place for all of the Polaris players. 


It was said that in the past that it used to not be such a large city. However, because Polaris 
players could build in their favorite places, players most interested in convenience have built 
buildings here, and over the years, a huge city similar to a large maze was formed. 


And a peculiar team of three people were walking in the corner of this city built in cooperation 
between officials and players. 


One of them was a tall and beautiful woman wearing a witch hat—the senior alchemist [Crime], 
and two young girls were walking behind her—the farmer [Yoshua] and the carpenter [Katoh]. 


“Whoa! What a big place!” 


“There’s so many people...!” 


[Katoh]’s player, Tohka, and [Yoshua]’s player, Yoshino, spoke energetically in front of their 
computers. 


However, [Crime]’s player Natsumi, who was leading them, was carefully manipulating her 
character. 


“Player characters have their name and status on top of their heads, and are different from real 
life. Try not to give away any real life information.” 


“Muu? Why?” 


Tohka tilted her head curiously. Seeing her innocent reaction in that moment, Natsumi sighed 
and frowned as she answered: 


“...Because there are player characters in this game means that there are real people controlling 
them in the real world, and unlike the game characters who only speak specific lines... why do 
you have to worry about other people when playing a game...?!” 


“Yes... Is that true...” 
“Muu, then why did you come to a city when there are so many people?” 
Tohka raised a natural question. Natsumi nodded slightly and answered: 


“..There’s no other way. We need the building materials that we need to rebuild the destroyed 
house and farmland, after all.” 


Natsumi muttered resentfully and then sighed. 


She tried to avoid blocking other players’ characters as much as possible, walking on the side of 
the road so she grumbled. 


“I want to leave as soon as possible after we buy the necessary tools and gear. I don’t want to 
spend anymore time around other people than I absolutely have to, plus I also need to find a 
forest where no one will pass by like the last place—” 


It was then— 
Natsumi froze. Because [Crime] in the picture suddenly actually crashed into another character. 


Moreover, the name and status plate could be seen on the other character’s head. It was another 
player. 
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Natsumi’s shoulders trembled as she immediately began typing into the chat window. 


[—Oh, what do you think you’re doing? Are you pretending to be careless, or did you act like 
that on purpose? ] 


Then,she noticed Tohka and Yoshino who both wore surprised expressions. After seeing their 
reactions, Natsumi frowned and said, “Whoops.” 


“W-What...? That was just what [Crime] said.” 

“Natsumi, you are really powerful!” 

“Wow, you type so fast!” 

“...Ah, so that’s what you’re surprised about.” 

Natsumi’s shoulders slumped, dumbfounded as she sighed and glanced back at the screen again. 


As Natsumi thought about how to cope with this new character, the status meter shown on the 
character’s head quickly decreased. 


“Huh...? 

“Ugh...” 

It seemed that the character had sustained injuries all over their body, and was bleeding heavily. 
Immediately afterwards, the character slumped into a coffin—a sign of death in this game. 


“H-H-How could this be...?” 


While Natsumi was stunned by what had happened, other players noticed this and screamed. 


This wasn’t a surprise. This city was considered a safe area that monsters couldn’t enter, and it 
was usually impossible to die in the city, so it made sense that everyone would be so surprised. 


As a result, at that moment, another player character approached [Crime]. 
[Get back here! That guy killed him! ] 
“H-Huh?” 


The other party spoke clearly and confidently and continued to catch Natsumi by surprise. 


...It was obvious that trouble was just waiting to happen. Natsumi took a deep breath and while 
facing the keyboard, she wanted to leave the scene smoothly. 


[“Sorry, I’m in a hurry right now. Hahaha, sorry—”’] 
However, while she was typing— 


The screen suddenly turned a blinding flash of white light and then a new character appeared in 
front of [Crime] and the others. 


OO? 
“Whoa... What a lively place. Is this the so-called Central City?” 
Shido stepped into the city and admired the city in awe. 


This city is so different from the cities they’d visited in the past. It was certainly much larger and 
the way the buildings were organized and the number of people coming and going were very 
different. The surroundings were bursting with life, and most of all: vocal. Shido could 
understand why some players would rather not fight monsters and rather simply enjoy life in a 
fantasy world. 


“That is to say, it’s so lively here~! And I can’t help thinking about how many girls there are. 
This is really fun~! I always thought people who play these kinds of games were usually boys~!” 


Miku excitedly said as she was playing next to Shido. 

So Yamai Kaguya and Yamai Yuzuru, who were sitting across from them, flashed an evil smile. 
“Hehehe... If you take everything you see as true at face value, you will suffer.” 

“Advice. Someone using a female character does not always indicate a woman.” 

“Eh?!” 

Miku listened to what the two said and shrieked in horror. The Yamai sisters laughed, amused. 


“I hate this! Why would they do that kind of thing? This sort of trap is too disgusting~! I think 
that boys should only be allowed to use male characters, honestly~!” 


‘ig Hey.” 
Shido heard what Miku said and glared at her blankly. 


This was understandable. Shido looked around the four characters standing side by side on the 
screen. 


Kaguya’s Dark Knight [+Phantom Nightt], Yuzuru’s Silent Hunter [Yuzu], Miku’s Magician 
[Milk]—and Shido’s beautiful Priestess [Shiorin]. 


It was clear that Shido’s character was Miku’s fault, as she had secretly transformed him into a 
cute girl when he left his seat vacant for only a moment. 


However, Miku had probably either forgotten that, or didn’t care about the contradiction in her 
words. Shido only sighed cynically and then said: 


“Anyway, where’s the armor shop?” 


That’s right, Shido and his team were visiting the city to gather intelligence, replenish their 
supplies, and buy some new gear. 


There was a rumor that the legendary player [Fatima] has hidden treasure. Kaguya and Yuzuru 
stumbled upon a clue for where that treasure might be by mistake, so they asked Miku and Shido 
to help them find it, leading them to start playing this game... but on the way to finding the 
treasure, they got caught in a mysterious sticky trap and ended up losing their equipment. 


“Ah, I found it!” 


After speaking, Kaguya pointed to the store just in front of them. There stood a large store with a 
shield-shaped emblem. 


“Guidance. Come, let’s all go in.” 
At Kaguya and Yuzuru’s urging, Miku and Shido stepped into the store after them. 


The store itself had a wide variety of armor and robes. He could see characters who he figured 
were adventurers looking for useful goods in the store. 


“Okay, you two should first look for gear that your profession can actually equip and use.” 
“Oh, I see.” 

“T understand—A-Ah!” 

Miku suddenly shouted and Shido couldn’t help but widen his eyes in surprise. 

“What’s the matter? Is something wrong, Miku?” 

“[Blessed Vest]! This! I really want this!” 


Miku pointed excitedly at what looked like a combination of both underwear and corset, and also 
picked a pair of garter sets along the way. 


“H-Hey... don’t just judge it just by the appearance! You have to confirm that it’s a good piece 
of gear...” 


“We have to buy this for [Shiorin] to wear!” 
“Why?! I would never wear such a thing!” 


Shido couldn’t help but shout out loudly. Even if it was just a game, walking around outside with 
that kind of clothing, you’d have to be out of your mind! 


Ding-dong! At that moment, the doorbell of the Itsuka household rang. 
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He suddenly felt an ominous premonition, and Shido remained silent. Rather than because of the 
unexpected guest, he was concerned about leaving his computer unattended while Miku and the 
Yamai sisters were around. 


“PI just say it now: don’t touch the computer while I’m away.” 
“H-Huh? What are you talking about~? I would never do such a thing~!” 


Mikv’s eyes were wide and innocent as she spoke such nonsense. Shido could feel sweat trail 
down his cheeks. 


But he had to answer the door. Shido then left the living room after the doorbell rang again and 
walked towards the entrance. 


So a few minutes later — 
“I told you not to touch my computer!” 
He quickly rushed back to the living room and returned to his monitor as he shouted. 


His reaction was understandable. Because Shido’s character [Shiorin] on the screen was wearing 
the [Blessed Vest] mentioned earlier. 
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“Ah~! It really suits you, [Shiorin]~ 


“Acknowledgement. Not only does it look good, it also has a high defense, and can tolerate 
many abnormal conditions, such as poison, paralysis, sleeping... avoiding DB? What’s that?” 


“Doesn’t that mean debuff? If you can avoid being weakened by the enemy’s attributes and 
abilities, wouldn’t it be super strong?” 


“But you shouldn’t force me to wear this kind of thing! I don’t want to wear this!” 


Shido was quick to operate the mouse to change [Shiorin]’s gear. 


However, no matter how many times he clicked, only a skull symbol and the “wrong” sound 
effect was displayed. 


“Cursed?!” 


That’s right. Contrary to the name [Blessed Vest], this equipment was cursed and could not be 
removed. 


“Hey! How do I take this thing off?! Is this shop cursed or something?!” 


“Ah, no, it’s not. We bought this gear and then used an item to cast a spell. That item was called 
[Bell of Grievance], and it’s very rare.” 


“Description. By the way, there are no items that can lift the curse on that gear.” 
“What the hell are you talking about? I’m serious!” 


His high pitched voice went up another octave to indicate the intention of protest, but... there 
was no way to change it, only to hope to get the gear to remove the curse quickly. Thinking that, 
he waited for everyone to buy their own equipment. 


Soon, everyone finished shopping. The dark knight in dark armor, the silent hunter equipped 
with leather armor for easy movement, the magician in cute robes, and a priestess who was 
somehow wearing only sexy lingerie formed a very strange team. 


“Okay, let’s go and find [Fatima]’s treasure!” 

“Answer. Whoa~” 

“Wow~” 

“I won’t forget this...” 

Shido muttered resentfully as they walked out of the armor shop together. 


At that moment, more and more noises were heard among other player characters walking down 
the road. 


“Wow... um...?” 


Shido thought in the beginning that it was because of [Shiorin] walking down the road in only 
underwear, which was too striking, but it seemed not to be the case. It sounded like something 
was going on in the street. 


“What happened...?” 

[“AAAAAAHHHHHHHH!”] 

[““He’s dead!”’] 

[“It’s a PK! He was killed by a PK!”’] 

With such shouts, the player characters that were originally gathered began to scatter. 
“A PK... are they in the city?” 


“Tt’s strange. If this kind of commotion took place in the Central City, I feel like they’d be 
targeted by the Self-Defense Forces.” 


cc 29 


After hearing this sentence, Shido said nothing. The reason was obvious, because Kaguya’s eyes 
were shining with excitement. 


“We should also make a run for it...” 


“What are you talking about? Encountering a PK is rare; we can’t afford to miss this 
opportunity!” 


“Acknowledgement. Let’s go, Shido, Miku.” 

“Okay!” 

“Anyway, it’s just a game so it doesn’t really matter, but you have to settle down.” 
Shido sighed while operating [Shiorin] to chase behind [Phantom Night] and [Yuzu]. 


Soon after, they spotted five characters standing in the middle of a deserted road. There were 
four female characters and one male character facing them. 


In terms of the situation, the lone male character seemed to be the PK, a silver-haired man 
wearing a dark coat. Although it was just a game screen, there was still a strange sense of 
oppression and an ominous atmosphere. 


“...I have a really bad feeling about this... umm?” 


Shido couldn’t help but frown when he spotted the man’s status plate. But that was to be 
expected of course. Because what was listed there: 


[Fatima] Level 99. Sex: Male. Occupation: World Destroyer. 


This player must be the one that Kaguya referred to as the legendary player. 
“H-Hey, so this guy is...” 
Just when Shido was about to talk to Kaguya, he suddenly noticed something. 


[+Phantom Nightt] and [Yuzu] had disappeared while Shido was confirming the man’s 
information. 


[“... Yes, maybe...”’] 
[“—Wait a minute!”’] 
[“Appearance. Since [Yuzu] and the others are here, they must draw a blade to assist!”] 


The muscles in Shido’s face twitched with an ominous premonition, [tPhantom Night] and 
[Yuzu] spoke out loud as they intervened between the man and the four girls. 


His ominous hunch came true. In such a typical scene, how could the heroic Kaguya and Yuzuru 
not want to join the fight? 


[“Hey, are you okay?”] 
[“Huh? Oh, I’m fine. How about you?” 


[*Phantom Nightt] finished speaking, and the beautiful woman wearing a witch hat answered 
with a confused expression. 


[tPhantom Night+] gently pulled on her hair and said: 


[“Ah! Anonymous pawns are not enough! I can’t just sit back and let players bully those weaker 
than themselves—!”’] 


Without so much as speaking, [Fatima] raised his hand and the spot where [tPhantom Nightt] 
stood promptly exploded. 


[“What are you doing! You can’t attack while someone else is speaking. Don’t you understand 
even that common courtesy?!”’] 


[“Um, would people who follow the rules consider PKing...?”] 
Shido whispered curiously, [Fatima] simply raised his hand again toward [tPhantom Nightt]. 


“This isn’t good...!” 


Kaguya frantically clicked the mouse to get [fPhantom Night] out of the way, but it was too 
late—! But at that moment— 


[“—Holy stab!”] 


That voice sounded from... somewhere, and countless blades of light immediately descended 
towards [Fatima]. 


[Fatima] promptly jumped away from the spot to avoid the attacks. 

[This is...””] 

They looked toward the source of the attack and spotted the figures of three adventurers. 
One of them, the Paladin [Ani], looked around and pointed his sword at [Fatima]. 

[—I finally found you, you thief! Let us settle things right here and now.’’] 

[“...Oh?”] 

Then, [Fatima] who had been silent up until now finally said: 


[“Hearing your voice... so it turns out that’s what happened. Oh... I only came here on a whim, I 
never would have guessed I’d run into you here.”’] 


After he finished speaking, [Fatima] smiled arrogantly. 
Noticing this, Kaguya let out a disappointed groan. 


[““... Hey! What’s with the atmosphere of this dispute! They shouldn’t be leaving me out of 
this!”’] 


[“That, uh...” 
[““—Interesting. Goodbye, old body. Before long, the name [Fatima] will belong to me alone.”’] 


Just when Shido didn’t know how to answer, [Fatima] waved his hand. The screen then glowed 
with a dazzling light and no one could see anything for a moment. 


[“Huh...!’"] 
The next moment, the image was back, and [Fatima] had disappeared without a trace. 
[“...S0?”] 


Several minutes had passed. 


In a tavern in the corner of Central City, the character [Crime] sighed in dissatisfaction. 

[““Why do we have to deal with this? We’re just victims implicated in what happened.”’] 

[“I understand. I just wanted to ask about something about the guy that appeared just now.”’] 

It was the Paladin [Ani] who managed to repel [Fatima] just now as he tried to appeal to [Crime]. 


That’s right. After that incident, [Ani] said that he wanted to ask about the full details of what 
just happened, so he invited all the characters present to this tavern. 

















Shido looked around at all the other characters sitting at the round table in sequence. 
[+Phantom Nightt] Level 38. Sex: Male. Occupation: Dark Knight. 
[Yuzu] Level 38. Sex: Female. Occupation: Silent Hunter. 

[Milk] Level 10. Sex: Female. Occupation: Magician. 

[Shiorin] Level 10 Sex: Female. Occupation: Priestess. 

These four were all members of Shido’s team. 

[Ani] Level 80. Sex: Male. Occupation: Paladin. 

[Toriko] Level 21. Sex: Female. Occupation: Warrior. 

[Orion] Level 21. Sex: Male. Occupation: Thief. 

These three were members of [Ani]’s team, who’d rescued them. 
[Crime] Level 45. Sex: Female. Occupation: Senior Alchemist. 
[Yoshua] Level 1. Gender: Female. Occupation: Farmer. 

[Katoh] Level 1: Gender: Female. Occupation: Carpenter. 

These three were the girls who’d been confronted by [Fatima], and— 
[Mary] Level 16. Sex: Female. Occupation: Bard. 

—A young girl who’d asked them for help. 


[“So who is the other party, do you have any clues about them? Why would he just stare at 
you?”’| 


[“I don’t know. We were just implicated.” 
[“Are those two people over there the same?”’] 


[Ani] addressed the topic to the two people who were sitting next to [Crime]. After a moment’s 
pause, [Yoshua] and [Katoh] replied: 


[“Hello. I am Yoshua.”’] 
[“7gspj”.] 
“...What did you say?” 


[Ani] asked, confused. [Crime] clapped a hand to her face with a frustrated look. 
[““...Sorry, these two aren’t used to typing just yet.””] 
[“Eh...”] 


[Ani] scratched his head uncertainly and then turned his gaze on [Phantom Night] and his 
party. 


[So what about you? ] 

[“Oh, we were just trying to be brave.”’] 

[“Question. More importantly, [Ani], what is your relationship with [Fatima]?”’] 
Faced with [Yuzu]’s question, [Ani] immediately fell silent. 


At the same time, Kaguya said aloud, “Huh was that really [Fatima] just now?” And Yuzuru spat 
at her: “Amazement. How did Kaguya not realize it?” 


[“Doubt. [Yuzu] is unwilling to believe that the legendary player [Fatima] is a villain. Before 
asking other people for information, shouldn’t you explain your reasons first?”] 


After hearing what [Yuzu] said, [Ani] sighed in defeat. 

[““...I guess that there’s no helping it. I hope you can keep this a secret...”’] 
[“Actually... I am [Fatima]...”] 

[“Eh...?”] 

[““... What do you mean by that?’’] 


Having heard such an unexpected confession, everyone sitting at the round table in the tavern 
was filled with confusion. [Ani] only shrugged and then said: 


[“It’s exactly like I said. [Fatima] was originally a character that I created. After continuous 
training, I was the first person in “Polaris” to reach level 99... but a few years ago, after not 
playing for a long time for personal reasons, when I went to log in, it showed ‘Wrong 
Password.’”’| 


[“Doesn’t that mean someone stole your account?”’] 


After hearing what [Crime] said, [Ani] nodded in response. 


[“Then, at that time, rumors of an evil PK named [Fatima] started coming out. Someone has been 
using my [Fatima] to cause chaos everywhere—of course, I tried to complain to the developers, 
but I never got a response, so I want to hunt him down and teach him a lesson myself.”] 


After he finished speaking, [Ani] slammed his fist into the wooden table. 


Shido rubbed his chin and muttered, “So that’s what happened.” But what [Ani] said couldn’t be 
believed from his words alone. ... Though based on what he said, he could understand why 
[Fatima] behaved the way he did. 


At that moment, Kaguya clapped her hands as though she remembered something and then 
started typing on the keyboard. 


[“Oh, so if you are [Fatima], then would you be able to recognize this?”] 


At that moment, [tPhantom Night] and pulled out the “letter” from her inventory. That’s right. 
The main reason they went through everything was to discover [Fatima]’s whereabouts. 


[Ani] stared at the letter intently for several seconds before letting out an “Ah...” in realization. 


[“I forgot all about it. But yes, I did write such a thing. After beating the Big Demon King, I 
managed to get a series of legendary equipment. But, because it was too powerful, it could 
disrupt the balance of this world, so I had to hide that equipment in the corners of the world.”’] 


[“S-So these treasures are really real!”’] 


[“Question. However, when we searched, there were no treasures located in the places 
mentioned. Could it be someone—for example, someone like [Fatima]—already found out about 
them and robbed them?’’] 


[ Hmm? Not necessarily. If something that powerful was discovered, wouldn’t it be strange if 
they weren’t using it? What’s more, even if they knew the location, it still may not be easily 
accessible.’’] 


[“Eh? What does that mean?”’] 


After [Milk] inquired, [Ani] raised a finger (the fact that each action was so detailed in a game 
was really impressive) and said: 


[“I used two different types of the teleportation spell on a timer, so the treasures would randomly 
move around to other locations all around the world. So to be completely honest, I don’t even 
know where the treasures are now.” ] 


[“Huh? Then you might as well have never gotten them!”’] 


[“Hmm... perhaps. A while back, there used to be a way to know exactly where those pieces of 
equipment were, but now, for various reasons there’s no way to use that trick anymore.” ] 


[““Well... then let me ask you this. Is this series of legendary equipment really that powerful?”’] 


[“Ah... there’s the [Undead Chain Armor] that can restore health the moment it’s lost, the [Death 
Sword] that can kill an opponent with a single strike, and the [Speed Boots] that allow you to 
move 100 times faster. As long as you have at least one of them, you can avoid all abnormal 
states and weakened attributes and enemy abilities.” 


[“This... wouldn’t those really break the game... More to the point, can’t just the [Speed Boots] 
alone cause some major problems in the game? ] 


[ “That’s exactly right. To be honest, just looking at it made me feel dizzy immediately, so I 
decided to seal them away.’’] 


[Yuzu] looked up as though she remembered something else. 


[“Remembrance. [Yuzu] and the others walked into a trap nearby on our way over to this place. 
That wouldn’t be from [Fatima], would it?”’] 


After hearing that sentence, [Ani] made an “Ah...” sound as he scratched his chin and 
responded: 


[“It is possible. It’s really efficient to lay traps at the sites where the treasures are buried to catch 
any adventurers who want to steal the treasure. ] 


After [Ani] finished speaking, [Toriko] and [Orion] who were sitting next to him nodded their 
agreement. 


[“Hmm... so because of this, we also got caught.”’] 

[“So it really was left by [Fatima]?”’] 

He nodded when he finished speaking. It seemed that they had also suffered at [Fatima]’s hands. 
[“Ah~! There was one other thing I’m very concerned about, can I ask about it~?”] 

It was at that moment that [Milk] controlled by Miku spoke up. 

[““Well, what is it?”’] 


[“[Ani], the tone of your speech is just like that of a girl... could it be that you are a girl~?”’] 


[“Oh, yeah. Didn’t I mention it before? Ah, by the way, [Orion] here is also a girl who prefers to 
use male characters.” 


[Ani] replied casually. In response, [Milk] bounced up and down excitedly. 
[“Ah~! So that’s what it was! Ah, if that’s case, then let’s just talk about that~!”’] 


[““Ahaha, sorry, sorry. However, isn’t such a thing pretty common in this game? Using different 
gender roles, I mean. For example, [fPhantom Night], are you also a girl?” 


[“H-How did you figure that out!”’] 


[ Well, as long as you pay attention to the small details in speech and movement, you could 
probably figure it out...] 


[Ani] spoke while looking around the round table. 
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Shido breathed a sigh of relief. It seemed that [Ani] was a very experienced veteran player; even 
if she’d pretended to be the opposite sex, it could be seen through. That is to say, she could also 
see that Shido who was using the beautiful female character wearing little else aside from 
underwear was a boy— 


[““Well, everyone else here is a girl, so there’s are no problems here.”’] 
“|. Why?!” 


After reading [Ani]’s sentence, Shido couldn’t help but shout out in the real world. Miku and the 
Yamai sisters laughed at his misfortune. 


“Well...?” 
At that moment, [Crime] made a faint noise. 


She seemed to be focusing on the “letter” that [fPhantom Nightt]. She slowly read it word for 
word and remained silent for a moment. 


[“*... These coordinates, won’t it be where I live...”’] 
After a moment, [Crime] suddenly looked up. 


[““...Let me ask this, is [Fatima] the kind of person who would destroy a house that’s already 
there if they were searching for a treasure?”’| 


[“Eh? This is the PK we’re talking about, so he would likely do that kind of thing without a 
second thought.” 


[““...So your name is [Ani], right? You need to find that guy [Fatima] and punish him severely?’’] 
[“Oh, um, yeah.”’] 


[“If you don’t mind, we also want to help find him... Actually, we also have a deep hatred for 
him.” ] 


[Crime] explained, but the resentment was clear. [Ani] was momentarily startled but nodded. 


[“Really? Of course, I would be grateful for help. I would love to have help from high ranking 
players. However, the two of you should probably get some more practice.”’] 


ETI try my best.”] 

[“gspks.”] 

[“Ahaha! OK! OK! Just leave it to me!”’] 

[“[Ani] laughed confidently as she flashed a thumbs up.”’] 

[+Phantom Nightt] then added: 

[“Come on! I’m also someone with the same goal: to punish the fake hero that tricked me!”] 
[“Translation. [tPhantom Night}] says that she wants to join your team too.” 


[“Really? That would be a big help. Even though my level is pretty high, with this character 
alone, there’s no way I can beat [Fatima].”’] 


[“Hehe! Leave it to me! Let me show you my dark power!”’] 
Everyone sitting at that round table in the pub showed a motivated attitude. 
But at that moment, [Toriko] spoke calmly: 


[““—But what should we do specifically? Not only do we not know where [Fatima] is, he usually 
uses... is it called a “Shadow Curtain”? ... That equipment that can conceal names and other such 
information. So where do we even start? Do we just have to wait for another attack to occur?” ] 


“Well, that...” 


It was here that when [Ani] said that— 


[“Then... that...!””] 

The girl who'd kept silent so far—[Mary] suddenly spoke up. 

[“Thank you so much for helping me. I’m sorry for thanking you so late.”’] 
[“Oh, it’s okay, it’s okay. I did do it without permission.” ] 

[Don’t say that...”] 

[Mary] hesitated and then continued: 

[“I c-can help out too...!”] 

[ “Huh? Do you want to join the team too?”] 


[“T-Then... how about this? I don’t deserve such a thing, but... I think I probably know where 
that guy is.”] 


[“...? What do you mean?”’] 

After [Ani] asked, [Mary] fidgeted nervously and began to speak: 

[“That... actually, my boyfriend was the one who was murdered by [Fatima].”’] 
[““Huh, is that true?”’] 


[“Yes... well in the game, it’s a relationship between a man and a woman, but in reality I haven’t 
actually met him myself.”’] 


[Mary] scratched her head in embarrassment and then said: 


[“So, something like that... It’s a little difficult to tell, but my boyfriend seemed to work with 
that [Fatima] to do bad things...” 


[“So, something like that... ] 

[“Do bad things?”’] 

[“Yeah... When [Fatima] got stolen rare items, he then takes them to RMT for money...” 
[What is RMT~?”] 

The person who asked the question was [Milk]. [Crime] was the one to explain it to her: 


[RMT means Real Money Trading. In short, it means to illegally sell gear in the game for real 
money. A ban is being considered as a result...” ] 


[“Ah! So that’s what it means! So in short [Crime], you are so smart and beautiful. I seemed to 
have gotten a disease that would like me to spoil the pretty older sister! Can you please treat it?”] 


[““... What is she even talking about? That’s a bit surprising...” ] 
[Crime] spoke with a confused expression while Shido smiled weakly. 
[Ani] ignored the two of them as he slowly put a hand to his chin thoughtfully. 


[“So~ When the PK wasn’t satisfied with what he had, he decided to steal my [Fatima] to do 
those sorts of things. ] 


[“That’s right... after I talked to him, he said that he would stop doing these terrible things and 
go to the other party to negotiate... originally, that was supposed to be the end of it...”] 


[“So... he’s just killing other players to vent his anger. He really does whatever he wants. I really 
want to beat him just to deal with my anger.” 


After hearing that sentence, Shido felt his breath catch in his throat. Despite this, he was still able 
to reply calmly even as he felt the anger course through—wait, his character was a female... 


[“So, [Mary]. Can you tell me where we can find this guy?”] 


[“Y-Yes... I remember that my boyfriend mentioned a place before, where he said that they keep 
gear stolen from other players’ characters... There’s no doubt that he will appear there...!’’] 


[Ani] heard what [Mary] said as she crossed her arms and muttered to herself. 


[“It turned out that I actually got some important information. However, I don’t think that he’ Il 
always be guarding that stronghold. Even if the traitors are killed, their real-world counterparts 
are still alive and well. And there’s no doubt that they’re also going to want revenge. If we want 
to attack here, we have to do it today. Sorry, but there’s no chance for anyone to level up.”] 


Finally, [Ani] looked around at everyone else sitting around the round table. It seemed he was 
asking for their opinions. 


So everyone else responded to her with understanding responses. 

[“Rice kdsd point k.”] 

[Katoh] managed to type some sort of message, and [Crime] was quick to translate for him. 
[“S-Sorry, but may we take a break?”’] 


[Huh? Sure, but what was she saying?”] 


[“This one said that she was hungry.”’] 
“Huh...” 
[Ani] nodded in understanding. 


At that moment, Shido also let out a quick noise before glancing at the clock hanging on the 
living room wall. It was 6:00 pm. At that moment, it wasn’t a surprise that everyone was starting 
to get hungry for dinner. 


“Oops, it’s already that late, I still have to prepare dinner...” 
Shido sweated from his forehead before typing a message of his own on the keyboard. 
[““Sorry, I also have to go offline to prepare dinner.””] 


[Oh, [Shiorin] could it be that you’re a housewife? Oops~ It’s good for a wife like you to be able 
to play characters with such sexy underwear~!”’ ] 
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He was starting to doubt that [Ani] was actually a female player. Shido remained silent while 
Miku and the Yamai sisters laughed. 


[ Hmm... OK, OK. So how about everyone go eat dinner, take a shower, and then gather here 
again at around 10:00 pm?”] 


[“Sounds good. I understand.” ] 

[That’s fine. P’ I see you at the appointed place. ] 

[Okay... PII be relying on you...” 

Everyone from each team replied like this—as they logged out in quick succession. 
OOO 

—The time was 7:00 pm. 

“Oh, thank you for the food!” 

“Thank you for the food!” 


Everyone sitting at the Itsuka dining table said loudly. 


Before, the Itsuka household was only occupied by Shido, the Yamai sisters, and Miku, but now 
several other Spirits had now gathered. The dining table could not seat so many people, so the 
living room was also filled with dishes. 


Today’s dish was hand-rolled sushi. Although it took a little bit of time to make vinegar rice, it 
was a relatively quick dish to prepare, and it was easy to adjust the quantity according to how 
many people were coming, which made it an easy dish to make. 


“Ah~ Um... um!” 


Because the bread was loaded with ingredients, the shape of the sushi was a little ugly. However, 
that didn’t stop Tohka from stuffing it into her mouth with a delighted expression. 


“Umu... this is delicious! It’s really delicious, Shido!” 

“Haha, I’m glad you like it.” 

After Shido finished speaking, Kotori tilted her head with a puzzled expression on her face. 
“Still, didn’t you make any other dishes?” 


“Huh? Oh, that’s...” 


Shido didn’t know how to answer that question. The reason was, of course, because he didn’t 
have any time to prepare dinner since he was distracted playing the game... but Shido would feel 
guilty having to admit that, so instead he coughed a few times to dodge the question. 


“Ah, no, never mind that... Anyway, everyone came to dinner late today. What happened?” 


“Muu? Oh! Oh, right, Shido! You have to listen to this! I was playing a game online with 
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Natsumi—! 
“AAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHH!” 

Tohka was halfway through the sentence when Natsumi suddenly started shouting. 

“Hey, Tohka... don’t talk about that...” 

“Muu... I know! Keep the fact that we were playing online games with Natsumi a secret!” 
“Just say that you’ll keep it a secret!” 


Natsumi couldn’t help but yell at her. Faced with the usual conversation, Shido chuckled wryly. 
It seemed that Tohka was playing a game in Natsumi’s room. There was nothing to hide... 


After noticing Natsumi’s appearance, Nia’s glasses glinted in the light. 


“Hmm? What’s the matter, Nattsun? Why are you so nervous about playing games? Could it be 
that—” 


“BR? 


Natsumi heard what Nia said and her body began to tremble. After Nia snickered, he suddenly 
pointed at Natsumi. 


“Nattsun! I bet you had Tohka play an erotic game, right?! And she looks so shaken... so not a 
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pure love game, but rather a humiliation game? 
“Pooh—!” 

After hearing what Nia said, both Natsumi and Shido couldn’t help but choke on their food. 
“N-Natsumi, you shouldn’t...” 

“D-Don’t believe her! Ahhhhhhhh! How can I play that kind of game?!” 


“Eh~ You should be honest about it, Nattsun. Oh, I’m so happy right now. I didn’t expect to have 
beautiful girl gamers around. Let’s talk all night long~ I really want to learn more about 
Nattsun’s hobby. My personal guess is that it’s for all ages or for newbies.” 


“Don’t just try to guess other people’s hobbies!” 


Natsumi slammed her hands on the table as she wailed. After laughing for a while, Nia suddenly 
remembered something as she thumped her fist against her palm. 


“...Ah, yes. Sorry, I have something to take care of at 10:00 pm tonight. Ill talk to you 
tomorrow.” 


“10:00 pm? What’s going on then~?” 


Miku tilted her head as she asked. Nia, in reply, simply narrowed her eyes mysteriously and 
sighed. 


“Hmm... it’s a bit troublesome. To put it simply—it’s a man’s business.” 
“E-Eh...!” 

Nia’s vague speech made Miku’s eyes widen. 

“Nia, you... what do you mean?” 


“Tt’s not anything serious. I’m also an adult woman so is it really surprising to have something 
like this?” 


Finally, Nia flashed a charming look at them. The Spirits, in response, cast looks of amazement, 
suspicion, or frustration with her. 


QOD 
And that night. 


The temporary team gathered together to defeat [Fatima] made their way towards Devil’s City, a 
challenging maze located on the eastern end of the main continent. 


It was a huge and ancient city with a very ominous atmosphere, filled with magic and 
illuminated by the moon’s glow. Although it was just the game’s visual design, looking at the 
appearance alone gave off a sense of intimidation that made new players want to run away. 


[“I never would have guessed that he would hide in such a place. It makes sense that no one 
would want to come anywhere near here.”’] 


[Ani] rubbed his chin thoughtfully as he spoke. Shido tilted his head as he typed. 
[“Is there something special about this place?”’] 


[““Well, it’s one of the most difficult labyrinths in “Polaris”. The enemies aren’t as strong as that 
makes it sound, but still, you need a super high level character to get in and out easily.”] 


[“If that’s the case... then wouldn’t that mean that we can’t get in either?”’ 
[“Don’t worry!’ 

In response to [Shiorin]’s question was [Mary] who brought them there. 
[“According to what my boyfriend told me, to get into this area...” 
[Mary] spoke as she began to fumble around the city walls. 


Soon after, she pressed on a particular spot with a “click” and a piece of the ground split open, 
revealing stairs that led underground. 


[“Oh! A secret door!”’] 


[““Hmm, indeed, he would have to take care of it himself. If business partners couldn’t get in and 
out freely, it would become quite troublesome. It makes perfect sense that they would have such 
things in place.” 


[Ani] nodded in agreement and glanced back at the rest of the party. 


[““—Alright, everyone, are you ready? The plan is just as I explained before.” ] 


Everyone nodded... or rather, it was suspected based on how well the players were able to 
operate their characters as they nodded in response. 


They had all discussed the important matter of their battle plan before coming here. 


[Shiorin], [Milk], and the other defensive magic characters were to continuously chant support 
spells to strengthen the team while weakening the enemy’s defenses. Meanwhile, the higher-level 
professional groups led by [Ani] would surround and attack [Fatima] from all sides. 


Incidentally, because [Katoh] and [Yoshua] were both level 1 characters, their responsibility was 
to keep pelting [Fatima] with stones which dealt a fixed amount of damage to the opponent 
regardless of their level. It was a combat strategy that used the character’s characteristics and 
sheer numbers to defeat the enemy. 


In fact, when the player now controlling [Ani] used to play as [Fatima], they’d dealt with this 
kind of tactic before in disputes with larger guilds, but she was able to use all the gear in her 
inventory to save herself and get out. 


[“In order to win a war, we need a large number of forces. A hero can’t hope to beat a hundred 
enemies on their own. It’s a foolish dream to think that one can reach the strongest of titles alone, 
just based on how the game is designed.”] Honestly, no one wanted to hear such a legendary 
player say that. 


Shido and his team, however, would also be relying on this strategy in order to defeat [Fatima]. 


Of course, if [Fatima] had an ally of his own, then it would be a different story. However, given 
the fact that the other party took it upon himself to deal with traitors, they suspected that there 
were simply not enough people for that to work. 


[“—Good. So while everyone is fighting [Fatima], [Orion] and [Toriko] will handle stealing his 
account information.”’] 
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[“Whoa! You are really reliable, [Orion]! I feel like if we were enemies, my whole body would 
turn to fluff just thinking about it.”] 


[““... You shouldn’t say such terrible things. That’s terrifying.””] 


[Toriko] spoke helplessly. In fact, both [Crime] and [Mary] were clearly terrified. [Orion]... what 
was he planning to do with that sacred information? 


[Don’t worry. I don’t plan on misusing his personal information. I just intend to get back 
[Fatima]’s account and then send a threatening letter to his house at the same time to warn him 
not to do such a thing ever again.”’] 


[“The first thing seems reasonable enough, but the second thing feels that it would be a violation 
of public security regulations...’’] 


[Toriko] crossed her arms disapprovingly. However, [Ani] didn’t care. She raised a hand and then 
led the others down the stairs. 


[“Alright everyone, let’s go. Don’t fall behind!”’] 
[“Yeah!”’] 


All of the team members responded to her as they snuck underground in the order of strikers, 
senior members, auxiliary, trebuchet, and then [Mary] bringing up the rear. 


Shido was so nervous that he found himself swallowing his saliva to moisten his throat, as all of 
their characters walked down the stairs. 


They’d lost track of how long they had been walking down the steps, but the group finally 
reached the door. 


[“Alright—Let’s go!”] 


[Ani] took the lead as he broke through. The rest of the team immediately swarmed around the 
room. [Shiorin] immediately followed their lead and promptly began to chant her first spell. 


Although he was outnumbered, the opponent was the most powerful character [Fatima]. Shido 
and his allies had to take advantage of the situation and win by defeating the enemy as quickly as 
possible. 


However— 
[“...Huh?”] 


Because of what [Ani] just said, the tension among their surroundings immediately disappeared. 
The reason was simple: [Fatima] was not in the room. 


[““Huh... He is not here yet. Then let’s go look at that storage box. If there’s any gear in there, it 
means he probably hasn’t had the chance to sell it yet, so let’s set up a trap there first.”’] 


[“Understood!’’] 


Following [Ani]’s instructions, everyone began to investigate the equipment storage boxes 
placed around the room. 


At that moment— 

[“—Dress Break.”’] 

Such a spell came suddenly from out of nowhere. 
[““Huh...!”] 

[Ani]’s voice sounded panicked. 


The next moment, the whole room was bathed in light—and the gear worn by all the team 
members suddenly shattered. 


[(‘“H-Huh?!”] 


Someone made a panicked noise. However, such a reaction was reasonable. This was because the 
now half-naked characters blushed and made a gesture to cover their bodies with their hands. 


Incidentally, male characters like [Ani], [tPhantom Nightt], and [Orion] also acted in the same 
way which was incredibly humiliating. 


[““What! How is this happening?! I can’t move!”’] 

[“Panic. The screen displays the text “Too embarrassed to move.”’] 

[“Does such an abnormal state actually exist?! I had no idea! ] 

[Ani] shouted anxiously. 

At that moment, the figure standing behind [Shiorin] trembled a little—it was [Mary]. 
[““Huh?”’] 


[Shiorin]’s breath got stuck in her throat. [Mary]’s attractive figure suddenly turned black, and 
then turned into a man dressed in black. 


This was the appearance of [Fatima] that [Shiorin] remembered seeing on the street before. 


The [Shadow Curtain] was an item that could change the appearance and personal information of 
the user. 


[[Fatima]! What did you do to [Mary]?] 


[Shiorin] demanded, [Fatima] shrugged and snickered. 


[“She should be waking up soon on the street where the game starts—Fortunately, we’ve been 
away for a while.” 


[“Huh... so you’ve been pretending to be [Mary] since everyone split up? !”] 


[“Exactly. I didn’t expect my creator to be fooled—you are so careless. While your ability to 
understand [Fatima] is indeed outstanding, you should just give up here.”’] 


After hearing what [Fatima] said, [Ani] groaned regretfully. 

[“But I never taught [Fatima] a spell to destroy a character’s outfit! Where did you learn that?!”’] 
[““After the game was updated a while ago.”] 

[“... Wha—”] 


[Ani]’s eyes widened as she realized what he meant: Online games were always changing with 
each passing day, and new features were added regularly. It was understandable that [Ani], who 
hadn’t played the game for a few years, wouldn’t know. 


[“But... there’s still one person who managed to escape my spell.” ] 
[““Huh?”’] 


At that moment, Shido realized that among all the characters who couldn’t move because of a 
semi-nude state, only [Shiorin] was still standing, her previous state unchanged. ...Since he was 
essentially already semi-naked to start with, he hadn’t noticed it before now. 


[““Was it really just a fluke—no, that shameful costume has the ability of avoiding Dress Break... 
right? I just assumed that you were dressed like that just out of interest and just happened to 
forget about its actual function.” 
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It seemed that DB did not mean debuff... but he was still annoyed by the second part of that 
sentence. Shido remained silent but glared angrily at [Fatima]. 


Of course, the other party simply did not understand the reason behind this vicious look. 
Regardless, [Fatima] raised a hand. 


[“Hmph. I’ll just use ordinary magic to deal with you.”’] 


“Whoa...!” 


Only [Shiorin] managed to avoid the DB. But if [Shiorin] was defeated here, the team would be 
wiped out. Since none of them could resurrect each other, everyone would have to accept the 
penalty and get sent back to the beginning of the game. Additionally, all of the gear and items 
they’d brought to defeat [Fatima] would also be taken. 


But even though they had to avoid such a situation, the levels between the two of them were very 
far apart. [Fatima] chanted spells leisurely as beams gathered in his hand. 


However, at that moment— 

[“VhIk1;:”] 

A strange line of text appeared on screen and a stone hit [Fatima]. 

[““—Huh?”’] 

[Fatima] looked around at the source of the stone with a confused expression on his face. 


Then he saw that among the half naked adventurers, a figure of the carpenter [Katoh] who was 
holding a stone—one of the level 1 players. 


“...Tohka? How is [Katoh] able to move freely!” 
In the Spirit Mansion, Natsumi made a startled noise while looking at Tohka. 
“I don’t know! However, I can still fight! Take this!” 


After Tohka finished speaking, [Katoh] on screen continued throwing stones at [Fatima]. But... 
[Fatima]’s health hardly changed. 


But the most important thing was to figure out why even [Crime] who had a high resistance to 
magic was still weak to the dress breaking magic but [Katoh] was able to survive. As Natsumi 
peaked at Tohka’s inventory— 


“Rh?” 
Spotting an odd item at the bottom of her inventory, Natsumi’s breath caught in her throat. 
“T-Tohka! Where did you get that item?” 


“Muu...? Oh! It’s something that came out of the mud and stone when I was digging in the 
ground before.” 


“This is impossible...” 


Natsumi took a breath. 


Back when Natsumi was teaching Tohka how to prepare the ground as Tohka didn’t understand 
how to do it herself. 


And this was deep in the forest where Natsumi built her house, which was one of the places 
where [Fatima] hid some treasures— 


“...! Tohka! Do exactly as I said!” 

“Muu? Oh, I got it!” 

Tohka listened to what Natsumi said and nodded vigorously. 

[““...Oh? It looks like there’s another person who can move.”] 

[Fatima] looked up from the stone as he turned to face [Katoh]. 
[“Although I didn’t take any real damage, it’s still annoying. I'll take care of you first.’’] 
[“Ah! [Katoh], run for it! ] 

Just when [Fatima] was about to cast a spell on [Katoh]— 

There was a beep and a message icon appeared on the screen that read: 
[“[Katoh] gave you a gift.”’] 

[““Huh...?”’] 


Shido frowned in confusion. The [Gift] feature was a method to exchange items between team 
members, but... why would [Katoh] use it in this situation? After all, [Katoh] wasn’t very good 
at typing or talking, maybe it was accidentally pressed— 


However, Shido couldn’t help but widen his eyes when he saw the name of the gift. 
[“Whoa...”’] 


This was understandable. Because what he received was—|Fatima]’s legendary sword, the 
[Death Sword] that was previously sealed away. 


[“This... what’s going on...?”] 


Faced with this sudden turn of events, Shido’s thoughts couldn’t keep up with the situation. The 
other members who discovered this through the team chat also reacted with surprise. 


[‘“What...!”] 


[“This is one of [Fatima]’s treasures...!”] 

[Crime] seemed to have anticipated such reactions from everyone and frantically typed: 
[“There’s no time to explain! Just finish [Fatima] off now!”] 
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Seeing this, Shido immediately equipped the dark magic sword to [Shiorin]. 


Then he moved around to [Fatima]’s unprotected back as he was busy chanting to cast a spell on 
[Katoh]. 


At that moment, [Fatima] began to tremble slightly. 
[“What—That couldn’t be the [Death Sword]?! How did you get that?!” ] 
[““Take this!’”] 


[Shiorin] swung the [Death Sword] with all her might as she interrupted [Fatima]. Everyone 
watched this situation and screamed out in unison and the sound overlapped with the blow. 


[““Go!!!"] 

(“Teach that guy who dared to use my [Fatima] however he wanted a lesson! Avenge me!”’] 
[“He tried to kill us all with that blast trap! Just finish him off!”’] 

[“...He dared to destroy my house and farmland!”’] 

[“Setting a sticky trap to destroy our equipment is a serious sin! He must repent for it!”’] 
[““...! Those things have nothing to do with me—!””] 


The strongest character [Fatima] only managed to get out part of the sentence before the sword 
connected with his back and he fell to the ground on the spot. 


The [Death Sword], as its name suggested, was a sword that could kill the opponent in one blow. 
Although they didn’t know how [Katoh] had such an item, they could figure that out later. 

Now, however, everyone was reveling in the joy of victory. 

[We did it~!’"] 


[ We won!”’] 


[“Admiration. That blow was impressive.”] 


Everyone was cheering happily. Shido manipulated [Shiorin] to bow to his fellow party members 
and then answered: 


[“Haha, thank you everyone. It was all thanks to everyone’s help. ... Anyway, how do we get rid 
of that DB state—” 


A dazzlingly bright explosion rang out and [Shiorin]’s health points hit zero. 

“Huh. ..?” 

Shido couldn’t help but make a panicked noise as he stared at the screen. 

He spotted [Fatima] with 1 health point remaining, still standing. 

[[Fatima]! How could he be alive?!”’] 

[No way! Isn’t the [Death Sword] supposed to kill the opponent with one blow?!”’] 


[“...! I know, it must be the [Resurrection Talisman]! It’s a revival item that can revive you with 
1 health when you die!”] 


[Crime] shouted in alarm. As a result, Shido held his breath. In contrast, [Fatima] laughed. 
[“W-Wow... hahahahahaha! It really would finish me off in a single hit! But—for now...’’] 
[“Ugh...”] 


Shido frowned as he frantically operated the mouse. Of course, the dead [Shiorin] remained 
still... even if he had the strongest item, it was useless to him now. 


[“Just as a reward for pushing me this far, I'll let you see the most powerful spell of the world’s 
destroyer, infinite destruction—”] 


However, at that moment— 

There was a faint knocking sound, and [Fatima]’s remaining 1 health point fell to zero. 
[““Huh—?”’] 

In the face of this unexpected turn of events, all the team members’ eyes widened in surprise. 
However, just as quickly, they immediately understood what happened. 


[““Hey hjkl;”] 


Because [Katoh] spoke as he made the gesture of throwing a stone. 
—lIt was because of that that they managed to defeat the most powerful character, [Fatima]. 


And few people would ever learn that the fatal blow that killed him was actually thanks to a 
stone thrown by a level 1 adventurer. 





QOD 
“Oh~! Everyone, thank you very much! Thanks to all of you, I can finally fulfill my purpose!” 
An hour after defeating [Fatima]: 
A group of people who’d recovered or were revived held a celebration in a pub in Central City. 


[“No, if anything, I should be thankful. He destroyed my house and farmland so it was thanks to 
you that I was able to get revenge.”’] 


[“Confirmation. I also got the equipment that he had, so [Yuzu] also walked away with an 
advantage.” ] 


[“I managed to get the target’s information. We can act at any time.”] 
[“...We already managed to beat him. Shouldn’t that be enough?”] 


Everyone talked happily about either dangerous or peaceful things and the atmosphere around 
them was very lively. 


Not long ago, everyone sitting at this table was a stranger, in a strange new world, but managing 
to work together to fulfill a goal produced a wonderful sense of unity. This sort of feeling could 
really only be experienced in online games... 


[“—Ah, yes...”] 
Just as Shido was thinking about such things, [Ani] suddenly spoke up. 


[ “Everyone, if it’s convenient, would you all be interested in meeting in real life next time? I 
don’t usually make such a suggestion, but what can I say? I feel a strange familiarity with this 
team—and everyone here is a woman so it wouldn’t be awkward to meet, would it?”] 


Naturally, [Milk] answered joyfully: 
[“Ah~! This is a beautiful idea~! Let’s all come together and meet in real life~!””] 
[“...No, I don’t like that idea very much. I don’t want to get too close to [Orion] and [Milk]...”] 


On the contrary, [Crime] frowned. [Milk] responded: “Why, big sister~?”, and [Crime] became 
even more alarmed. 


[“I want to go.”] 


[ Hmm jkl;”] 


However, [Yoshua] and [Katoh] responded in opposition, [Crime] was annoyed but nonetheless 
nodded reluctantly. 


[““...I guess it can’t be helped, since both of them want to go...” 
[“Okay, then it’s decided! Let’s determine the date and location!”’] 


After cooperating with [Ani]’s suggestion, the characters all raised their glasses to congratulate 
each other. 


The already lively night only got livelier and livelier. 


Needless to say, the subsequent parties became hotpot parties at the Itsuka household. 


Mukuro Hair 


There was a saying that the 8-beat rhythm used in rock music was similar to a person’s heartbeat. 


Therefore, it could be said that such a rhythm could be used to potentially lead a person to an 
excited state. 


That said, it’s not currently known whether the rhythm being similar to that of a heartbeat is what 
makes people think an actual heart is beating, but the rhythm itself had an exciting effect— 


But what was certain at this moment was that there was a large-scale rock festival taking place in 
Itsuka Shido’s heart. 


His throat went dry as he let out a breath that matched the rhythm inside his heart. No, not only 
that, but his hands were trembling, his vision was becoming blurred, and he could feel sweat 
slowly trailing down his forehead to his cheeks little by little. 


However, this was understandable. Shido’s gaze traveled from his right hand to the floor and 
back again without saying a word. Or to be precise, his gaze was placed just above the floor. 


He held a pair of scissors in his right hand. 

And on the floor—strands of beautiful golden hair. 
Something that shouldn’t be on the floor. 
“S-Shido...” 


Tohka, who was standing behind him, spoke with a worried voice. Shido, moving like a machine 
that hadn’t been well oiled or refueled, slowly turned around and nodded slightly, as if to say 
“Leave this to me.” 


However, perhaps because Shido’s face was too pale or worried, Tohka’s couldn’t be at ease, and 
that only made his expression even more uneasy. 


c6 29 


Shido put the hand holding the scissors to his chest, tried to adjust his breathing, and began to 
reorganize his thoughts to figure out how he got into such a desperate situation in the first place. 


OOO 


—Let’s go back in time thirty minutes. 


Shido sat alone on his living room sofa, staring vacantly at the book in front of him. It was 2:20 
in the afternoon, and there was still a bit of free time left before he had to prepare for dinner. The 
Spirits had all gone out, leaving the usually lively household more quiet than usual. It was a 
perfect time for reading that he hadn’t had in a while. 


Although it was a nice day, Shido wasn’t reading an academic journal, or a popular magazine, or 
even a manga that high school students were interested in, but rather, a special edition of 
“Today’s Recipes January Issue: Using the leftovers in the refrigerator to make delicious dishes”. 
It was a family-type magazine. 


“Whoa, so it’s really fake? The rest of the burnt skin can be made into a many-tier pie. It’s 
actually all made of flour. I'll have to try that next time...” 


Something resonated in Shido’s heart as he folded the corner of the page. At the same time, there 
was the sound of footsteps from the corridor. 


“Nushi-sama? Are you home?” 


A girl opened the door and called out as she walked into the living room. Shido looked up at the 
sound of her voice and raised a hand to greet her. 


“Oh, Mukuro. What brings you here?” 


Hoshimiya Mukuro. She was a Spirit who’d just had her powers sealed not too long ago, and a 
new resident of the apartment complex next to the Itsuka household. 


Shido called out her name and glanced at her appearance. She had a petite body with an 
unfittingly large bust, blonde hair long enough to reach the ground that had been tied into 
odangos, and a braid that was wrapped around her neck. Mukuro quickly looked around and 
confirmed that there was no one else present aside from Shido before exhaling. 


“Mun... Only Nushi-sama is present. Perfect.” 
“Perfect?” 
“Verily.” 


Mukuro nodded her head as she fiddled with the strands of the braid around her neck and then 
said: 


“Didn’t Nushi-sama promise to cut Muku’s hair before?” 


Shido heard what Mukuro said and nodded as he closed the magazine. 
Shido had made a promise to Mukuro before. 


It was in the middle of January, after an intense battle that was critical to the survival of the earth 
and everyone who lived on it. At the end, he had finally managed to seal Mukuro’s Spirit powers. 
Then, one night, the two looked up at the starry sky and made the promise. 


Mukuro cherished the long hair that was once praised by her sister, but because she now had a 
new family in Shido, she decided to say goodbye to her past and no longer cling to this long hair. 


“You mean that thing, right? Of course, I still remember. Would you like for me to cut it now?” 
“Muku is sorry for bothering Nushi-sama like this. It’s hard for me to wash my hair on my own.” 
“Haha, that’s true.” 

“If these words were shared in front of Miku, she would surely explode.” 


“Ahahaha.” 


Shido listened and couldn’t help but smile weakly. He didn’t need to think very hard about what 
kind of trouble it could cause if she found out, so he didn’t bother asking. 


“Anyway, I’m going to get everything ready, can you get your hair wet first?” 
“Mun, Muku needs to wet my hair?” 


“Yeah. It’s better to do it that way so it doesn’t get tangled. Ideally, it would be best to cut it 
directly without getting wet. However, if you cut it directly, your hair will end up all over the 
place. If your hair was short, we could use a spray bottle to wet it with water beforehand, but 
with hair as long as yours, that will take too much time.” 


“Mun, Muku understands. Then please allow me to use Nushi-sama’s bathroom to do it.” 
Mukuro made her way to the bathroom with awkward steps. 


Shido smiled to himself as he stood up from the sofa and began to prepare everything he would 
need to help Mukuro cut her hair. 


Although they hadn’t had to in recent years, Shido and Kotori used to have their haircuts done at 
home. He was sure the tools were still around here somewhere. Shido rummaged through his 
memories and opened the cabinet in the living room. 


“Found them.” 


He rummaged through the cabinet briefly before spotting the hair cutting kit and pulled out. He 
found it after opening some faded packing boxes and after making sure nothing was out of place, 
he returned to the living room and spread out old newspaper on the floor. 


He then put a stool on the old newspaper and placed a full-length mirror across from it. From the 
corridor, he could hear rapid footsteps. It seems that Mukuro had returned. 


“Oh, I’m ready now. You can come and sit here and put on this shawl—” 
Shido’s shoulders shook as he turned around with the shawl in hand for her haircut. 


This was an expected reaction, because in front of him stood the naked figure of Mukuro. Her 
hair was wet, but she hadn’t undone the braid, nor had she untied it. 


“M-Mukuro!” 
“Tt’s enough if that wraps around, right?” 


Shido couldn’t help but panic, but Mukuro didn’t seem to mind as she accepted the shawl from 
Shido and she wrapped it around her neck. 


Although it was a shawl, it was only meant for family use; it didn’t cover the whole body like the 
ones at a hair salon. In this case, the shawl only covered part of Mukuro’s chest, making it more 
revealing than ever. 


“Isn’t this alright, Nushi-sama?” 

“...N-N-No! Why aren’t you wearing any clothes!” 

“Mun? Wouldn’t this be better? As a result, the cut hair won’t stick to Muku’s clothes.” 
“That much is true, but still, this is definitely not okay, please go put your clothes back on!” 


“Mun...” 


Mukuro tilted her head with a confused expression before she left the room and made her way 
through the corridor. A few minutes later, Mukuro returned, wearing her clothes. 


“Anyway... please sit right here.” 
“Okay.” 


Mukuro nodded and sat down on the stool. Shido sighed helplessly and stood behind Mukuro 
with the scissors in his hand. 


There was a slight sense of nervousness in his fingertips, of course. 


Although Shido was confident in his cooking ability, as with most other household chores, he 
had no experience in helping others cut their hair. In the past he, at most, only helped repair 
Kotori’s hair. A professional hairdresser would have been better. But that was unrealistic. 


Because Mukuro, who cherished her hair very much, would only allow Shido to cut it. 


Therefore, even if he wasn’t used to it, he still had to steel his nerves and just do it. Even if he cut 
her hair in a way that made her dissatisfied, it was unlikely that she would be unhappy. 


Shido took a deep breath to mentally prepare himself and looked at Mukuro’s faced through the 
mirror and said: 


“Okay, Ojou-sama, what kind of hairstyle would you like today?” 
“Muku shall entrust this to Nushi-sama.” 
“Haha... That is going to make it hard for me.” 


After listening to what Mukuro said, Shido put a hand to his chin and pondered the situation for a 
moment. 


Having noticed Shido’s contemplative expression from the mirror, Mukuro helpfully added: 
“Mun... Really? Then Muku wants to at least keep the odangos.” 

“Ahaha, that hairstyle really suits you.” 

“Hehehe, even if Nushi-sama praises Muku so much, he won’t get any benefits.” 

Despite her words, Mukuro still smiled happily at the praise. 


Although there was still no clear idea of what kind of hairstyle to cut, as long as there is a 
general idea, it’s much easier to manage. After thinking for a moment, Shido finally nodded and 
said, “Okay.” 


“So, I can cut your hair to a length where you can tie the odangos, but the whole style will feel 
more refreshing than it is now. My craftsmanship might not be able to match your hairstyle, 
though.” 


“Tt will be fine, Nushi-sama.” 


“Okay, I’m going to get started with cutting—ah, yes, it will be a problem if the cut pieces get 
into the eyes, so remember to close your eyes when I start cutting your bangs.” 


“Okay.” 


Mukuro responded as she closed her eyes tightly. 
“No, you just need to close your eyes when I start cutting your bangs...” 


Shido smiled bitterly... Well, it wouldn’t hinder the haircut. He mentally prepared himself to 
start cutting. 


But then Shido stopped and made an ‘ah’ sound. Because he found that he had to cut her hair, but 
Mukuro’s hair was still tied up. 


Logically said, that was something that they should have noticed sooner, but, probably due to 
seeing Mukuro’s naked body, Shido had missed this detail. 


“T need to untie your hair first...” 

Shido told her, intending to put down the comb and scissors in her hand. 
However, in that moment— 

“Shido! Look! I found this delicious kinako bread on the street!” 


The door to the living room flew open with a loud bang, and a girl rushed in excitedly. She was 
the Spirit: Yatogami Tohka, who had hair as dark as night and crystalline eyes. 


Because she was moving too quickly, she had no chance to slow down, and crashed into Shido 
who was standing in front of the doorway. Suddenly hit by Tohka, Shido couldn’t help but 
stumble backwards. 


“Whoa!” 

“Muu! Oh, sorry, Shido. I didn’t expect you to be standing so close.” 
Tohka said apologetically. Shido shook his head and answered: 

“No, it’s okay—” 

Shido paused at that moment. 


As he was straightening his posture, he heard the sound of something falling gently on the 
newspaper. 


“<... Huh?” 


Shido’s eyes widened in horror as he looked at the source of the sound. 


It was a golden semi-circular object. Shido’s first thought was that Tohka had dropped a lollipop 
from the street when she collided with him, but he quickly realized that he’d made a mistake. 


Because what made up the semi-circular object on the ground wasn’t crisp biscuit dough, but 
instead glittering golden fibers. It would be better to say that... 


“Mukuro’s... hair...” 


Shido’s expression was pale and borderline blue as he barely managed to squeeze the words out 
of his throat. 


—And that brings us to now. 


When Tohka crashed into Shido, the scissors in his hand accidentally cut off one of Mukuro’s 
odangos. 


He felt all of the blood in his body freeze in an instant, and he was sweating bullets. 


After all, a woman’s hair was her life, especially in Mukuro’s case. She felt very strongly about 
her beautiful hair. When Shido planned to seal Mukuro, she was mentally preparing herself to cut 
it. And one of the things that set her off was when Inverse Tohka cut strands of her hair. 


Even though Mukuro allowed Shido to cut her hair, if she realized that he had cut off her favorite 
odango hairstyle entirely, he didn’t know how she would react to that. He struggled to imagine it. 
“Mun? Nushi-sama, what happened? Is there someone else there?” 


...! N-N-No one else is here.” 


Shido replied to her after his shoulders shook in fear. He tried to not let Mukuro notice the 
changes in the situation; if the other girls were present, Mukuro would feel uncomfortable. 


“Mun...? Weird. Muku thought I heard the voice of another woman...” 


“! Uh, that... I’m actually really interested in imitating other people’s voices recently! Cough, ah 
ah ah—” 


Shido’s eyes darted around to Tohka as he coughed several times. 
“Muu? What are you doing...?” 


Tohka tilted her head suspiciously, but then her eyes widened again as she understood Shido’s 
intention. 


“Ah, ah, ah—I’m Shido, and I’m very good at imitating voices.” 


Then she made a sound that deliberately strengthened the lie. After Mukuro heard it, she was 
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surprised and made a sound of “Oh~!” while swinging her feet. 
“Was that Nushi-sama’s voice just now? That was really well mimicked.” 
“Yeah... right?” 


Shido tried very hard to not let his voice tremble in fear. Although it was just improvised off the 
top of his head, Mukuro seemed to accept it. 


However, she did seem to sense that something was wrong, and started to shake her head gently. 
“Mun. ..? Incidentally, Nushi-sama, the right side of Muku’s head seems a little light...” 


ce 


...! Ah, no, that’s... r-right! I was just pressing a pressure point! You can relieve sore shoulders 
and give that feeling of lightness!” 


It’s like a tagline from a suspicious magazine advertisement... honestly, Shido had no clue what 
he was talking about either. 


However, after hearing that sentence, Mukuro let out a sigh of admiration. 


“Tt turns out that it’s true! It’s true, Nushi-sama! It can bring about this effect without any pain. 
Could you please help Muku press the pressure point on the left?” 


“S-Sure... Pll take care of it for you later.” 
Mukuro innocently believed Shido’s blatant lies that he spoke, making him feel guilty. 


However, now there were other problems that he had to solve. Shido swallowed and squatted 
down and picked up the hair that landed on the newspaper. 


He then picked it up and moved his gaze back to the back of Mukuro’s head. There was still a 
beautiful odango still tied to the left side, and her long braid. Then—the right odango was cut off 
casually, leaving shoulder-length hair. Somehow a girl with a punk-type hairstyle was born here. 


“T-This... is terrible...” 
“M-Muu...” 


Tohka and Shido looked at each other fearfully and they spoke in hushed voices so that Mukuro 
couldn’t hear them. 


“Mun? Nushi-sama, what happened? Please continue cutting.” 


“Oh, right.” 


At Mukuro’s urging, Shido placed the lone odango on the side table before taking his place 
behind Mukuro. 


But he had no idea on how he wanted to move forward. Shido stayed in place for a while 
working through his confusion and anxiousness. 


At that moment— 
“Hehe! I have appeared like the wind!” 
“Appearance. Like a storm!” 


Footsteps came from the corridor again, and a pair of identical twins appeared in the living room. 
These were also Spirits who lived in the same apartment complex as Tohka and the others—the 
Yamai sisters, Kaguya and Yuzuru. 


Kaguya and Yuzuru made matching poses, and then probably noticed the scene unfolding in the 
living room and tilted their heads in confusion. 


“Huh?” 
“Question. Shido, Tohka, what are you two doing?” 


“Shhhhhhhhh!” 


Shido raised his index finger and said, however—it was too late. Mukuro tilted her head with a 
puzzled expression on her face. 


“Mun? There are more voices, but this time there are new ones...” 
However, this time, Mukuro’s tone changed slightly. 


“...Nushi-sama, you wouldn’t be secretly meeting with another woman while Muku’s eyes are 
closed, would you?” 


“...! This... how would I be able to do such a thing?” 


After hearing Mukuro’s icy tone, Shido’s vision started to blur. Of course, he wasn’t meeting any 
other women, but there were other Spirits in the house beside Mukuro. 


“Is this serious? Even if Nushi-sama is good at imitating different sounds, there’s no way that he 
can make two sounds at the same time...” 
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Shido immediately moved forward and picked up the remote control placed on the table, turned 
on the TV, and quickly turned the volume up to the max. The sound of the series that was airing 
began to fill the entire living room. 


“Y-Yeah, I turned on the TV. Can you keep your eyes closed? I just wanted something to use as 
background music...” 


“Tt turns out that it is such a thing. Mun, Nushi-sama, you really are empathetic.” 


Mukuro nodded her head in agreement. Although Shido still felt a little guilty... he couldn’t 
bring himself to worry about it anymore. He then faced the confused Yamai sisters and lowered 
his voice to explain the whole story to them. 


“So that’s how it is. I’m troubled by not knowing what to do.” 
“Muu... I’m sorry, Shido, this was my fault.” 


After Shido finished speaking, Tohka bowed her head and shrugged shoulders apologetically. 
Shido stroked Tohka’s head and shook his head while answering: 


“Don’t worry about that. It’s not your fault. I was the one who was careless with the scissors... 
but what should I do now...?” 


As Shido felt his stress mount higher, Kaguya and Yuzuru heard this and showed a confident 
smile. 


“Hehehe... What are you so worried about, servant? Have you already forgotten who managed to 
handle the bird’s nest that was Natsumi’s hair?” 


“Echo. Leave it to the Yamai sisters. Both of us were able to trim it naturally.” 


Kaguya snatched the scissors from Shido’s hands, and Yuzuru picked up a spare pair of scissors 
from next to him and struck a dramatic pose. Shido grimaced and put his hand on his chin. 


“Hmm... But Mukuro would hate it if she found out that other people touched her hair, much 
less cut it...” 


“So if she finds out about the current situation, the consequences would be unimaginable.” 


“Question. Do you have anything that we can use to make it look like it was never messed up to 
start with?” 


“Hmm...” 


After hearing what the Yamai sisters said, Shido was speechless and lowered his head and said, 
“Please help me.” 


“Hehe, you will now get to witness the special skills of the Yamai sisters!” 
“Accept. It’s alright to leave this to us.” 
The pair of them nodded confidently and stood behind Mukuro. 


“Allow me to show off my skill! Behold my long-lost cutting skills, super imperial double-edged 
gale—” 


When Kaguya came here while striking a dramatic pose. 

“Bu... Buakkushoo!” 

“—Achoo.” 

The two sneezed at the same time, with a very different sensation. 
“...Ah, what happened? I’m pretty sure I don’t have a cold.” 
“Criticism. Maybe someone is talking about us...” 


“Ah, there is indeed such a saying. I think, sneezing once is okay, but sneezing twice is bad. 
Hahaha, then someone is praising us.” 


“No. Yuzuru and Kaguya are two different people. Yuzuru’s sneezing occured at the same time as 
Kaguya’s, so it should be counted toward yours, meaning someone is talking badly about you.” 


“Why should that count on me! It should count on you instead!” 
“H-Hey... you two...” 


The Yamai sisters were about to start arguing with each other and Shido was quick to intervene, 
his voice hoarse. 


“Well... Ah, sorry, sorry. P1 cut it well.” 
“Apology. I was influenced by what Kaguya said.” 
Kaguya heard what Yuzuru said and wanted to retort but they stopped halfway. 


Unfortunately, the Yamai sisters realized what happened too late—the odango on the left side of 
Mukuro’s head and the entire braid just fell to the floor. 
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“Shock. What—” 
Kaguya and Yuzuru all but shrieked. 


That’s right. Unfortunately, when the two of them sneezed, the scissors in their hands 
accidentally cut off the remaining odango, along with her braid. 


“...Mun? Oh, Muku’s head has become lighter again.” 


With her eyes still closed, Mukuro noted with a relaxed tone. Shido tried as hard as he could to 
suppress his rapidly beating heart and said: 


“Ah, um... it’s become lighter, right?” 
“Fumun. Then please continue at this pace.” 
Mukuro responded with full confidence in Shido’s ability. Shido himself was sweating bullets. 


At that moment, the stunned Kaguya and Yuzuru’s shoulders trembled, and they suddenly shook 
their heads to revive their confidence. 


“D-Don’t worry! Just leave it to us.” 
“Plead. Please allow Yuzuru to restore her reputation.” 


After finishing this, Kaguya and Yuzuru struck another dramatic pose, picked up the scissors and 
comb, and trimmed Mukuro’s hair in a brisk manner. 


“Fumun?” 
During the haircut, Mukuro let out a surprised sound. 


“Nushi-sama, Muku can feel you trimming the hair on both sides at the same time. How are you 
doing that?” 


“Hey! A-Ah... it’s very powerful isn’t it! This is my ultimate technique: dual scissors! I’m using 
scissors in both hands!” 


Shido finished with a little bit of arrogance, and Mukuro openly expressed her admiration. 


“Muku didn’t know that Nushi-sama could manipulate scissors with both hands. That’s really 
impressive!” 


“Y-Yeah...!” 


Shido responded with a sharp voice and looked toward the sisters to encourage them. But it was 
that moment that he noticed them fighting back laughter. 


“Pfft... hehe... he said dual scissors. He said dual scissors. I bet he meant to put it in katakana 
rather than kanji.” 


“Conjecture. Perhaps dual rather than double is a fixation of Shido’s.” 
“You're the last people that I want to hear that from!” 


Shido couldn’t help but shout loudly, but Mukuro shook her head in wonder so he quickly 
covered his mouth. 


“... Anyway, please, you two...” 


Shido whispered seriously. The Yamai sisters took a deep breath in and out to refocus 
themselves, then nodded confidently. 


But— 

“...Ah, Yuzuru, you cut too much there.” 

“Refutation. That’s not Yuzuru’s cut, that’s the way it was before. Kaguya cut too much.” 
“The same is true on my side too. Now that I think about it, in order to achieve a balance...” 


It seemed that the part that was cut by accident at the beginning was too short, which made it 
difficult to trim. 


Twenty minutes later— 

“...U-Uh...” 

“Expose. How about this?” 

The Yamai sisters rarely spoke without confidence. 

“O-Oh...” 

Shido looked at Mukuro’s face through the mirror and smiled dryly. 


The hairstyle wasn’t ugly. It was important to admire the incredible skills of the Yamai sisters to 
restore such a hopeless situation to this point. 


However, it may be because the initial failure was too severe. The length of the hair must match 
across both sides of her head, so the result was something much shorter, and very different from 
the original conditions that Mukuro expected. 


“So... is this okay...?” 

“What is it?” 

“Mukuro’s hairstyle. I hope it’s not too short—Whoa!” 
Shido suddenly jumped in shock. 


However, his reaction was understandable. Because there was a young girl clinging to Shido’s 
side, and he didn’t know when she appeared there. 


“O-Origami, when did you get here?” 
“I just got here.” 
That’s right. She was a classmate of Shido, and was also a Spirit: Tobiichi Origami. 


Shido’s full attention was focused on Mukuro, but even so, he didn’t hear a single sound at all. It 
was certainly Origami after all. 


Immediately afterward, other voices came from behind them. 
“Mukuro-san is sitting there... right?” 
“Wow, a change of image was pretty bold, right?” 


He looked up at the source of the sound, and he could see two petite girls: the Spirits: Yoshino 
and Natsumi who were outside together. It seemed that they also came when the Yamai sisters 
came to help Mukuro cut her hair. 


“So, what happened?” 


Origami asked with her usual monotone. Shido nodded his head slightly as he explained the 
situation to them. 


“I see, so that’s the situation.” 
“And that... will it be okay?” 
“...No, it’s clearly a pretty big problem.” 


After listening to Shido’s explanation, the three people showed three different reactions. 


Origami pressed her hand against her chin, looking back and forth from Mukuro’s back to the 
scattered hair on the floor. 


“So in other words, you want to restore Mukuro’s hair to its original condition, right?” 
“Yes, that’s right... but wouldn’t it be better to wait for it to just grow out longer again?” 
Shido finished speaking while Origami shook her head slightly. 


“Hair is a part of the body, as long as the medical Realizer device is used, the hair can be brought 
back and things set right.” 


“...! Origami... is that really possible?” 
After listening to what Origami said, Shido’s eyes widened. 


Origami was right. If they used the Realizer, it should be possible to reconnect the cut hair. 


Shido and the Spirits often used them many times when they were injured to heal their wounds, 
but it never crossed their minds to use such a magical phenomenon for cutting hair, which was 

such a commonplace activity. But maybe Mukuro’s hair being cut too short could lead to panic 
and being unable to think clearly, which could justify it. 


“But it will be difficult to use the Realizer device here, and it wouldn’t be very easy to leave 
Mukuro in this state. It would be best to contact Kotori immediately.” 


“Oh, ah, right.” 

Shido nodded, pulled out his phone from his pocket and called Kotori. 

However, in the next moment, a light ringing and vibration came from the table next to him. 
“Huh. ..?” 


After Shido walked suspiciously toward the source of the sound, he spotted Kotori’s cell phone 
vibrating on the table. It seemed that she forgot to bring her cell phone. Now there was no way to 
reach her. 


“Ugh... why did it have to happen now of all times...?!” 
Shido frowned as he gave up dialing, Origami put a hand on his shoulder. 
“Leave it to me.” 


“Huh...?” 


“I can figure out where Kotori is. I'll go find her and bring her back here.” 
“! R-Really?” 


“Really. However, I need some time to be able to find her. Please buy some more time for me 
and don’t let Mukuro discover the current situation.” 


“Buy more time...” 


Shido glanced at Mukuro. Her eyes had been closed for several minutes, so he wouldn’t be 
surprised if she opened her eyes even if they weren’t finished yet. 


As long as they put away the full length mirror in front of her eyes, they could buy a little bit 
more time. But it would be impossible to remove everything that could reveal Mukuro’s new 
hairstyle. More importantly, it would all be over if she touched her own head. 


“It’s fine if only a little bit of time, as long as you’re able to trick Mukuro’s eyes.” 
“U-Um...” 


As Shido was in deep trouble, Yoshino (and the rabbit puppet worn on her left hand, Yoshinon) 
clapped her hands as though she’d just come up with an idea. 


“Ah, Shido-kun, what do you think of this method~?” 

“Eh?” 

“Yoshino, help me out.” 

“Okay...” 

When urged by Yoshinon, Yoshino moved over to Mukuro’s side. 

Then, Yoshinon picked up Mukuro’s long hair, held it in place, and untied her braid. 
She then used it to cover Mukuro’s hair like a wig. 

“Okay, it’s done~! The luxurious Yoshinon hairstyle!” 

“O-Oh...” 

After seeing the final result, Shido couldn’t help but respond with a wry smile. 


It turns out that, since it was originally her own hair, the feeling or the touch would certainly not 
make her suspicious, but because they put a handful of hair on her head, it made her look more 
like a kelp monster. It would be impossible to fool Mukuro like that. 


“...Mun? Is the haircut finished, Nushi-sama?” 
Perhaps because she heard the word “done”, Mukuro couldn’t help but ask. 


Then she shook her head as though fighting off an itch and made a movement to sweep the bangs 
out of her face and slowly open her eyes. 


Everything was going to fall apart. Because she shook her head, the specially made wig made by 
Yoshinon slid off, showing a very strange look. If she saw her appearance when she opened her 
eyes, ignoring her bad mood, it wouldn’t surprise him if her Spirit powers flowed back into her. 
“Wait! Mukuro, not yet—!” 


...! Everyone! Take cover!” 


The sound rang out immediately, and everyone aside from Shido immediately dove under the 
table or behind the door. 


“Mun?” 
Mukuro rubbed her eyes as though she’d just woken up and blinked. 


She then stared intently at her reflection in the full length mirror placed in front of her, then 
murmured suspiciously: 


“What’s the problem; has Nushi-sama not started trimming yet?” 
“Huh?” 
Hearing this sentence, he turned around and immediately rubbed his eyes furiously in disbelief. 


This wasn’t a surprise after all. Because the blonde hair that was previously on the ground was 
now back on top of Mukuro’s head. 


Moreover, the hair trimmed by the Yamai sisters and the special wig that Yoshinon made were 
still on the ground. Could it be that Mukuro hadn’t noticed? 


“| Ah—” 


Shido froze for a moment, but then he spotted Natsumi, who was hiding behind the sofa while 
flashing a thumbs up, and he realized what had happened. 


Natsumi’s Angel, <Haniel>. At the moment Mukuro was about to open her eyes, Natsumi used 
her power to change Mukuro’s shortened hair back into her longer hair. 
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Mukuro’s eyes widened when she spotted the hair scattered around her feet. 


“What’s going on? With so much cut, is there really this much hair left...? Well, it seems that 
what Ane-sama said was true. Muku’s hair really is quite long.” 


Mukuro said with an approving look, and through the mirror, she crossed her eyes with Shido’s. 


“Muku is really sorry, Nushi-sama. It seems that Muku has troubled you some. However, please 
be considerate of Muku. Muku can’t entrust this hair to someone she can’t trust to trim it 


properly.” 
“Don’t worry. I know.” 


Shido answered quickly while trying to swallow his spit and stop himself from trembling 
nervously. 


“...Say, can I ask you something, Mukuro?” 
“What is it?” 


“This is just a hypothetical situation but what if... if your hair was trimmed by someone other 
than me, and cut into an ultra-short hairstyle... how would you feel?” 


“Mun?” 

After hearing what Shido said, Mukuro tilted her head suspiciously. 
“Nushi-sama, why are you asking about this?” 

“Ah! No... I was just a little curious.” 

“Mun... someone else trimming Muku’s hair...” 


Mukuro whispered quietly, staring at her reflection in the full-length mirror while curling a lock 
of her golden hair with her fingers. 


Just from looking at her expression, no one could tell if it was sad or angry, but regardless, a 
calm but powerful voice came from her. 


“Muku doesn’t know. I’m not sure how I would react to such a thing.” 
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Having heard this answer, Shido’s breath caught in his throat. No, it wasn’t just Shido, but the 
sound of the TV that echoed throughout the living room was also mixed with the trembling of 
the other Spirits hidden all around the room. 


Although her Spirit powers had been sealed, everyone present knew how terrible Mukuro’s anger 
could be. If it weren’t for Shido’s intervention, in the worst case scenario, Mukuro might stop the 
earth’s rotation. 


“Well, ‘tis a pointless concern. Muku’s hair was trimmed by Nushi-sama, right?” 
“Yes...” 
“Mun? Nushi-sama, is there something on your mind?” 


After hearing Shido’s stiff answer, Mukuro gazed at him suspiciously. Shido pretended to calmly 
and gently cough and continued to say: 


“No... it’s okay... I’m going to start cutting again, can you please close your eyes?” 
“Okay.” 
She followed Shido’s instructions and closed her eyes without worry. 


Once the Spirits hiding nearby determined that Mukuro’s eyes were closed, they all returned 
from their hiding places, but... the expressions on their faces were not really cheerful. 


However, it was an indisputable fact that, thanks to Natsumi’s quick thinking, everyone was out 
of danger. Shido looked at Natsumi. 


“...Y-You saved me, Natsumi. Thank you.” 
“...There’s no need to thank me. If Mukuro got mad, it would be uncomfortable for me too.” 


Shido lowered his voice to avoid Mukuro overhearing them. Natsumi listened, and then looked 
away and continued. 


“...I think it should be possible to buy time like this. However, <Haniel> just makes the object 
assume a false shape, and I don’t have my full Spirit powers right now. I can’t maintain this state 
for long, so hurry and get that medical Realizer to restore her hair back to how it was.” 


“Um—Origami, could you please hurry?” 
After Shido spoke, Origami nodded without another word, and left the living room. 
“Okay... but what can I do now?” 


After sending Origami on her way, he put a hand on his chin to consider his options. 


Although, thanks to Natsumi, he managed to temporarily avoid a crisis, he couldn’t be negligent 
until he found Kotori. 


All he could do for now was wait for Origami to return, but if he didn’t do anything during this 
period, there was no doubt that Mukuro would get suspicious. 


As Shido was thinking through his options for this kind of thing, he could hear more footsteps 
from the corridor. 


“Huh...?” 


For a moment, Shido thought that Origami was back and managed to find Kotori, but on 
reflection, it was impossible that she would have been able to find her so quickly. So who on 
earth was it? Shido looked down the corridor and spotted two tall girls as they entered the living 
room with cheerful smiles. These were two other Spirits: Miku and Nia. 


“Oh, oh! It looks like everyone is here—Hey! Could it be that everyone was waiting for me~? 
Were we planning to do something today? Ah, for some reason, I just remembered that today 
happens to be my birthday. If everyone would give me a kiss as a birthday, that would be the 
perfect birthday gift~!” 


“Ahaha! Mikki has the same fiery passion. Um... but really, what are you all doing together...?” 


Finally, Nia spotted Mukuro who was sitting in front of the full-length mirror with a shawl 
wrapped around her body. 


“Ah, wow, are you cutting Mukku-chin’s hair? Wow, that’s a really big project! What kind of 
hairstyle are you going to choose?” 


“Eh~! Is that really true~? Ah, then there’s a hairstyle I want to give her~!” 
With the tension skyrocketing, the two began to chat more and more enthusiastically. 


Shido hurriedly stopped the two and urged them to speak softly. No matter how much he used 
TV sound as an excuse, if they made too much noise, Mukuro would quickly figure things out. 


“Well? What’s wrong, Boy?” 
“What happened~?” 
“... Well, actually—” 


Shido recounted the ins and outs of the incident to Miku and Nia. Their eyes widened and 
nodded suddenly. 


“So that’s what happened... That’s terrible...” 


“However, Natsumi-san is really smart~! I'll give you a ticket for a Miku shoulder and breast 
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massage as a reward~ 
“Eh?! ...I don’t want that!” 


Natsumi didn’t joke around, but instead gave a serious answer. However, Miku didn’t seem 
offended and said: “I hate this! Don’t say such things! Since you’re such a good girl, PI even 
add a ticket for a butt massage~!”” This only served to make Natsumi raise her guard even higher. 


“So Boy, what are you going to do next? It’ll take some time for Oririn to track down 
Imouto-chan and bring her back here, right? I don’t think it would be a good idea to leave 
Mukku-chin alone until then, right?” 


“Nh... I don’t want to do that.” 
That’s exactly what Shido was thinking about as he nodded with a stern expression. 


But in any case, he had to avoid being reckless and end up making the situation worse. All he 
had to do was ask for a break to delay the haircut’s end and give Mukuro a chance to rest— 


“—Ah!” 


Just as the idea crossed Shido’s mind, Nia also seemed to have come up with an idea of her own, 
and suddenly clapped her hands. 


She then smiled evilly as she waved Miku over and whispered in her: 
So— 
“<... Oops!” 


After hearing Nia’s whispered suggestion, her eyes seemed to shine like a bright light. She then 
raised her hands as though praying to God, twisting her body in excitement. 


“That... that’s so wonderful~! Nia, you’re a genius~!” 
“Oh, what sort of nonsense are you talking about, Mikki?” 


Finally, Nia pretended to brush her bangs. The inexplicable excitement of the two made Shido 
feel a little uneasy. 


“...Hey, what are you two talking about over there?” 


“Huh? No, no big deal, we just want to help you out a little bit.” 


“Y-Yeah~! We just want to help Darling out a little in exchange for a kiss coupon~!” 
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Shido could feel the muscles in his face twitch while sweat trickled down his face. How could he 
say this? He was suspicious because their words were full of danger. 


“I think it would be better for Kotori to return...” 


He was counting on Natsumi’s Angel to keep Mukuro’s hair long. He wanted to avoid more 
reckless people making their own plans, and making the situation worse. 


However, Nia seemed to guess what Shido was thinking from his expression and she spread out 
her hands to stop him from speaking. 


“No no no! It’s worse to step away rather than to step forward! If you don’t do anything, 
Mukku-chin will be suspicious!” 


“And we don’t know how long Natsumi-san’s powers will last! If someone were to touch, hug, 
or lick Natsumi-san, her concentration would break, then what would we do~?” 


“Tch...!” 


Hearing what Miku said, Natsumi’s breath caught in her throat. At the same time, Shido felt a 
cold sweat trail down his skin... At this point, it wasn’t so much that they were giving advice, it 
was practically coercive. 


“So, why don’t you let us handle it? I have a hairstyle in mind that I want to try with Mukku-chin 
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to make her cuter 
“Hmm... but...” 


“I understand that you’re a little uneasy, but don’t worry, I won’t use any scissors! I promise I 
won’t cut any of Mukku-chin’s hair! All PI be doing is braiding and dying it!” 


“Really?” 


“I’m being honest here! If I lie, then my body will be yours!” 
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“Hey! Can I take you up on that? I also want that~ 
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Shido heard what the two of them said and remained silent. ...Somehow, it felt more difficult to 
trust them. 


However, neither of them cared and continued their conversation with excited smiles. 

“Then it’s decided like this! Let’s have everyone else turn around for a bit! Ah, Boy, come here.” 
“Look forward to seeing the completed look!” 

“Wow!” 

“You... what are you doing...” 


Nia and Miku pushed Tohka and the others back and drove them to a far corner of the living 
room, making them turn away from them. 


After returning to Shido, the two of them pulled out handkerchiefs out of their pockets to cover 
his eyes as well. 


“Hey! You... what are you doing?!” 


“We just told you to look forward to the finished look. Once we finish, we’ll take off the 
handkerchieves.” 


“Then why can’t I just turn around like everyone else...” 


“What are you talking about? Only Boy is allowed to cut Mukku-chin’s hair, right? So you’ll 
have to cooperate with us.” 


“Cooperate with you...?” 
“Enough talk. We need to start.” 


Nia slapped Shido’s back, which he took for the signal to turn around. At that moment, though, a 
quiet voice rang out. 


“Nushi-sama, what are you doing?” 
Nia and Miku seemed to have started, and Mukuro spoke in doubt. 


Because it was Shido’s responsibility to help her with her hair, Nia and Miku couldn’t answer her 
themselves. 


However, Shido’s eyes were blindfolded by the handkerchiefs. Although he felt overwhelmed by 
the situation, he still spoke to Mukuro with an air of confidence he didn’t truly feel. 


“O-Oh... are you okay?” 


He honestly didn’t know what the current situation was, so he could only speak such cautious 
words until he had a better understanding. Fortunately, Mukuro hadn’t suspected anything yet 
and responded: 


“This is okay, it’s just a little itchy. But what’s the matter? Are you helping to trim Muku’s hair? 
“Ah? Yes.” 

“Mun...” 

““W-What happened?” 

“Nushi-sama, why are you touching Muku’s body so often?” 

a ER?” 


Hearing such unexpected words, Shido made a stunned voice. What the hell were those two girls 
doing? Such ideas filled his mind and made him feel confused. 


However, he could only make things up based on the situation. Despite being confused, Shido 
answered: 


“If you massage it like this, it will promote blood circulation throughout the body.” 

“Oh, so that’s what this is. Nushi-sama, you are so knowledgeable.” 

“Haha... y-yeah.” 

“So, when you are touching Muku’s chest, is that also part of the massage?” 

Shido couldn’t help but let out a high-pitched noise. So Mukuro answered doubtfully: “Mun?” 
“What, it isn’t? Why, then? Nushi-sama, could it be that you like Muku’s chest that much?” 
“T-That...” 


Shido wanted to shout, “I’m not the one doing that!” But Mukuro couldn’t know that anyone 
besides Shido was around. He had to work hard to restrain this impulse, so he spoke with some 
self-abuse: 


“...T-To be honest, yes. I really like Mukuro’s chest...” 


“So that’s what it is. Then you can be honest about it from the beginning... Mun, but you are 
massaging a little forcefully. Please be calm.” 


“Y-Yeah—Ah...!” 


Shido apologized implicitly while sternly trying to warn Miku (although Nia was there, but the 
culprit was most likely Miku). 


Soon afterwards, Mukuro wondered: 

“Nushi-sama, Muku has been wondering about the matter from the beginning.” 
“W-What is it, Mukuro?” 

“Why, Nushi-sama, do you want to take off Muku’s clothes?” 

“...What do you mean, hey—!” 


Shido couldn’t take it anymore as he pulled off the handkerchieves covering his eyes and shouted 
at Miku and Nia. 


“Eh 
However, Shido’s breath caught in his throat. 


This was understandable, because Mukuro’s current appearance was to wrap her floor-length hair 
into a shape like a bikini, and wrap it around her nude body. This image was, in a way, very 
exciting. 


Perhaps seeing Shido’s stunned reaction, Nia and Miku both proudly puffed out their chests. 


“What do you think, Boy? I’ve always wanted to try something like this out. Mukku-chin’s hair 
is so long, I thought it might actually work!” 


“Ah~! This is wonderful~! It’s too beautiful~!” 

“...N-No, do you think that’s a good thing...?!” 

After Shido raised his voice with his face red— 

“Mun... why is it so noisy?” 

Mukuro, whose eyes were closed, asked and then opened her eyes again. 
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Faced with the sudden situation, the Spirits had no time to hide. Mukuro looked around and 
blinked in surprise. 


“... Wow, everyone is back. Mun... Muku and Nushi-sama were spending time by ourselves.” 


Mukuro pouted her lips with some dissatisfaction. Shido felt his shoulders tremble. 

“J-P’m... sorry, Mukuro. I should have told you about this sooner...” 

“Mun... well... it’s okay. More importantly...” 

After she finished speaking, Mukuro stood up from her stool and noticed her peculiar “outfit”. 
“What is this? Is this Muku’s hair all tied up?” 

“Ah, this... that seems to be the case. I mean, that’s...” 


Shido quickly caught himself as he began to sweat profusely. Nia and Miku were the ones who 
did this, but Shido had to act as though it were him. 


Then Mukuro let out a “Fumun” as she looked at her reflection in the mirror curiously, turning 
around to take stock of her own appearance. 


“Oh, Muku understands. Nushi-sama, do you think this look is suitable for Muku?” 


“Huh! Ah, y-yes.” 

















Shido felt a cold sweat trail down his forehead as he nodded. In truth, this was done by Nia and 
Miku, but Mukuro wouldn’t trust her hair with anyone aside from Shido, so he couldn’t give an 
irresponsible answer. 


So Mukuro, looking puzzled, nodded slightly. 

“There is no problem, then. If you like it, Nushi-sama, then Muku has no objections.” 
Mukuro finished speaking with an innocent smile. 
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Shido looked at her expression and felt his breath catch in his throat again. 


His heart was stolen by Mukuro’s innocent cuteness... well, not really. He was more ashamed 
that her mental state would collapse and her Spirit powers would flow back into her. 


Mukuro trusted Shido enough to allow him to trim her cherished hair. However, Shido spent all 
of his time up until now trying to conceal his mistakes, and even dragged the other Spirits into it. 
He couldn’t help but hate himself, and his heart was filled with this emotion. 


“...Mukuro, I’m sorry.” 
After a few seconds, Shido sighed as he apologized. 


“Mun? What’s wrong? Why are you apologizing? As long as you like it, Muku has no 
problems.” 


“Tt’s not that. It’s just that I... did something unfair to you.” 


Shido knelt down on the ground earnestly as he spoke. Mukuro stared at Shido with a surprised 
look on her face. 


“The truth is...” 

Just when Shido was about to confess to everything— 

“Shido!” 

The living room door was thrown open, and Shido’s sister came into the room in a blind panic. 
“l Kotori!” 

“Everyone’s okay! Ah, it looks like the Spirit power hasn’t flowed back yet... oh.” 


Just then, Kotori paused. 


Shido thought for a moment that she was shocked by Mukuro’s sexy “outfit” and her impressive 
bust, and she’d lost her ability to speak for a moment, but— 


It was because, when Kotori opened the door, Natsumi was leaning against the door before 
slumping against the wall. Hard. 


“...Gefuhl!” 
Natsumi made such a sound as she lost consciousness and slumped to the ground. 


At that moment, perhaps because the effects of <Haniel> required Natsumi to be conscious, the 
hair-bikini wrapped around Mukuro’s body shone brightly, and then disappeared into the hair. 


“...Wha...? Wh-What... what’s going on here?!” 

Mukuro’s panicked voice resounded throughout the entire living room of the Itsuka household. 
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“Oh, I see...” 

It was thirty minutes later. 

Mukuro, having already recovered after taking a long breath, replied. 


Shido fully explained the situation to Mukuro. It seemed that for the moment, there was no 
reverse flow of Spirit power, but Mukuro’s expression was complicated as her fingers played 
with her short hair. 


“T’m sorry! This is all my fault! I accidentally cut the odangos...!” 


Shido put his hands on the table and bowed his head deeply to apologize. Then, the other Spirits 
sitting in a row next to him also apologized. 


“No, it’s all my fault! It was because I accidentally crashed into Shido! If you want to get angry, 
then get angry with me!” 


“No... it was my fault for cutting the other odango...” 
“Reflection. It was Yuzuru who cut the braid.” 

“Oh, but the hair-bikini was really great, Mukku-chin.” 
“Hehehe, it was a spectacle for the eyes~!”” 


“...Nia, Miku, you two should reflect on this a little bit more.” 


Natsumi, with a cold compress on her forehead, replied with narrowed eyes. Perhaps having seen 
that, Kotori let out a small sigh. 


“It looks like things have been resolved. I apologize for my brother too. I was able to recover 
all your hair, and we can set it back to the way it was before with the medical Realizer aboard the 
<Fraxinus>. I can’t ask you to just brush it off, but... I hope you can understand that everyone 
here had no bad intentions.” 


“’..Fumun.” 
Mukuro replied quietly, and smiled a little bit. 


“Tt’s okay. Muku has already said that I had already entrusted my hair to Nushi-sama, and no 
matter what kind of hairstyle was cut, there were no complaints from Muku.” 


“Mukuro...” 


“However, Muku can’t accept people aside from Nushi-sama touching my hair. If the hair is 
restored, can Nushi-sama personally trim Mukv’s hair next time?” 


Mukuro’s gaze met Shido’s eyes as she spoke. Shido nodded emphatically as he held her gaze. 
“Yes, of course I will.” 
“Mun. Then there’s no problem.” 


After hearing Shido’s response, Mukuro smiled happily. Maybe because of her reaction, the other 
Spirits felt relieved. 


Shido understood their feelings perfectly well. It was not because they were relieved about not 
being reprimanded, but they were worried about whether Mukuro would be upset by them 
trimming her hair. 
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So, after seeing everyone reacting to her shorter hair, she glanced at the full-length mirror and 
spoke to Shido again: 


“Nushi-sama.” 
“Hmm? What’s wrong, Mukuro?” 
“Could you take a picture of Muku?” 


“Huh. ..?” 


After hearing those unexpected words, Shido’s eyes widened in surprise. Mukuro shrugged 
slightly and then said: 


“Muku still wants Nushi-sama to cut my hair for me. But—it’s a pity that this look that you and 
everyone else worked hard to make will disappear.” 


Shido and the other Spirits couldn’t help but stare at her with her eyes wide. 


Perhaps it was because Mukuro, with her cheeks tinted red, wore a beautiful smile on her face. 


Afterword 


Long time no see! My company is darker than dusk, but there is nothing redder than flowing 
blood. 


I’m proud to present “Date A Live Encore Volume 6”. What do you think? I would be honored if 
you liked this book. 


The Encore series has published its sixth volume. Izayoi Miku is on the cover again! Kawaii! 
The looming belly button and beautiful legs are so sexy. There was also a skirt version that was 
present during the sketching stages, but I fell in love with this version at first sight and 
immediately chose it. Well done, past me! 


Okay, let’s begin the explanation for the Encore stories. The content below will discuss the 
storyline, more or less. Those who have not yet read the short stories, please beware of spoilers. 


Spirit New Year 
Happy new year! But the release date of this book is in December. 


So I wrote a story about the Spirits all wearing kimonos and playing New Year’s games and 
having fun together. I considered a lot of the games related to the New Year, and finally decided 
upon a homemade Sugoroku. Although it’s fun to play gyro and badminton, I think it’s better for 
everyone to play games together. Nia also joined, and wanted to add elements similar to the 
King’s game. 


Just like the Dark Hot Pot’, the players not knowing what kind of stimulus they will encounter 
would be interesting and exciting. If you have a chance, please take a look. 


Nia Galgame 


The sexy underwear in the illustration is so dazzling that I can’t look directly at it. It almost 
killed me when I first saw it. I didn’t expect to recover so quickly. I can only say that it’s Honjou 
Nia. Sensei, hasn’t the original manuscript been colored yet? 


As the title suggests, it’s a story about Nia playing a galgame. Is it really a galgame, though? The 
difficulty of the game is too exaggerated. I only ever play simple games, so it’s impossible for 
me to clear those sorts of levels. 


By the way, the image of the heroine Maruna Alice is a dark-haired girl, close to black. Although 
her personality was cold and strong, as long as you can make her fall in love, she will be 
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compliant. Her voice actress is Miss Mimori-san. That part is just my imagination though, of 
course. It’s not true. 


Spirit Animation 


It’s an anime! An anime! Nia’s manga is getting adapted into an anime! So I’m writing a story 
about the voice acting. Why is Nia doing this? 


Actually, now that I think about it, I feel like many of the stories in this volume are based on Nia. 
Needless to say, the galgame that Nia was playing was also proposed when they played 
Sugoroku during Spirit New Year. Nia also appeared as a key character there. She was already 
very active with and skilled in animation, and naturally became the starting point of the story. 


Then Natsumi showed such an unexpected talent for this kind of thing. After all, her observation, 
imitation, and acting skills would be heavily emphasized. “Natsumi! You are amazing, Natsumi! 
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I’m not worthy of Natsumi! Super amazing! Natsumi! Natsumi!” I want to push her into this 


situation just to see how she reacts. 
Spirit Online 


The stage is an online game this time! I split everyone into three different groups and let them 
make their own choices in the game’s world. 


I like the idea of a story letting its players choose careers and backgrounds. In fact, it takes a lot 
for a developer to make a character before starting the game. As long as there are similar facial 
features, most of them can make similar characters, but it’s also interesting to design your own 
characters on your own. 


By the way, my favorite character this time was definitely Dark Knight [tPhantom Nightt]. I 
could probably inject the power of darkness into my sword and then defeat the dark dragon. It’Il 
be really powerful. 


Spirit Offline 


Then came the live event. The real identity of the PK (Fatima) was revealed. The name was the 
same as the protagonist of Nia’s manga that appeared in the 14th volume. People with a keen 
memory might have noticed it. 


However, there was also a way to max out the character’s level and then do the same thing on a 
secondary account. Are you really working on your manuscript, Honjou-san? 


I designed the game in this story Polaris Online to allow for a greater degree of freedom than an 
ordinary MMORPG. The structure of an open world is the so-called block-building game, much 
like “Minecraft”. If anyone can use that system, players can do basically whatever they want, 


which would be difficult to manage. But if there is a game with such a high degree of freedom, I 
would definitely want to play it. 


Mukuro Hair 


This unpublished short story was the next episode of the just-sealed Hoshimiya Mukuro. As the 
title indicates, it’s about the story of Mukuro’s haircut. 


Although many things occurred in this story, what hairstyle would actually most suit Mukuro? I 
personally don’t hate thick and messy hairstyles, but it is a pity to cut it too short. Thinking 
through all the different kinds of hairstyles was a fun process. 


Hairstyles affect appearance, first impression, personal color, and are important factors in the 
appearance of a character. In particular, there are so many girls in Date A Live, so it takes a lot of 
effort to draw. Tsunako-san, I’m sorry for bothering you so much. 


Now that I’ve explained each chapter, I want to promote two things: 


The first thing is that, in March 2017, Tsunako-sense1’s picture collection will be released! 
Wow~! Clap your hands! 


This collection contains the previously published stories and illustrations of “Date” published in 
Dragon Magazine and various other media. The content is very luxurious so stay tuned! 


Then the second thing! It’s time to release the novel “Date A Bullet”! Yay! 
The author is Yuichiro Higashide! I feel like this “Date” will be full of blood! Hehehehehe! 
This book was completed with the help of many people. 


Tsunako-san, who was in charge of illustrations, thank you very much for drawing such exquisite 
illustrations this time. The casual clothes worn by the Spirits are very cute; incredible! 


Thank you to the editor-san in charge, the American editor Kusano, everyone in the editorial and 
sales departments, alongside publishing, distribution, and other related personnel, and the readers 
who have picked up this book. 


Then, I look forward to meeting again next time. 
Koushi Tachibana 


October 2016 


Disclaimer: Date A Live is owned by Kadokawa and Koushi Tachibana. This is a non-profit fan 
translation; please support the official release. 
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